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THE FINAL’ VICTORY. 


Tue people are full of rejoicing. The 
war for the Union has been their war, 
fought in their interest, sustained by 
their patriotism—a patriotism that has 
withheld neither property nor life.— 
Let the people rejoice, then, in the final 
triumph, with a consciousness of their 
own strength, but especially with a 
conviction of the righteousness of their 
victory and a sense of overwhelming 
gratitude to the God of Battles. Their 
Hail Columbia is fitly accompanied by 
their Te Deums. 

This journal having in its pictorial 
illustrations followed the course of 
events during the war, it is now with 
peculiar gratification that we present 
to our readers in this week's issue illus- 
trations of the closing scenes of the 
rreat conflict. We give on page 247 
u Map of the last battle-field of the 
Armies of Virginia. For this map, 
drawn from the official maps furnished 
to the corps commanders, we are in- 
debted to the Army and Navy Journal. 
The decisive battle of Five Forks, 
fought by General Suerman, April 1, 
and in which LonGstREET’s corps was 
swept from the field and Ler’s right 
flank uncovered, we have illustrated 
on this page. This battle will go down 
to history as the great master-piece of 
General Pur Suertmax. For strate- 
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CAVALRY CHARGE AT THE BATTLE OF FIVE FORKS. 


gy it is unsurpassed by any thing in the war. Dur- efforts. With such a presence among them there 


ing the first stage of the battie the infantry was not 
But so soon as Lonesrreer had been 
driven into his breast-works, then, by a sudden 
movement, he was flanked, and his entire command 
captured and dispersed. Our illustrations of the 
battle relate only to the operations of the cavalry. 
SHERIDAN was more himself than ever before. 
Riding up and down along his front, his fiery en- 
thusiasm inspired the men to alinost superhuman 


disclosed. 


could be no shrinking from the fight. 
an obstinate fight, too. But Suerrpan knew what 
depended upon that action; and when night came, 
and his work had been well done, he knew that 
Lex’s army had been defeated. 

The same spirit which had secured the victory 
on Saturday was infused into the army in front of 
Petersburg, in the assault on the enemy's entire 
front on Sunday. This also we have illustrated on 


And it was | 


page 244. We give on that page a sketch of th 
fort near Burgess Mill, where the Boydton Road 
crosses Hatcher's Run. It was out of this fort that 
the rebels were flanked by the Sixth Corp On 
Sunday night this corps had advanced to the banks 
of the Appomattox, above Petersburg, having cay 
tured 2000 prisoners and about 20 guns Another 
sketch on the same page illustrates the gallantr 
Colonel Syrrer, of the One Hundred and Eig 


fifth New York, who, after four color-sergea 


GENERAL SHERIDAN AT THE BATTLE OF FIVE IORKS, Ara 1, 1660. 
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city, to the Navy-yard at Rocketts—a distance of 
twe miles —including the laboratories, artillery- 
shops, arsenals, Franklin paper-mill, the Petersburg 
and Danville dspdte, «ll the Commissary and Quar- 
ter-master buildings on and near Fourteenth Street, 
Rahm’s Foundry, and other buildings. By seven 
o'clock a.m nearly the whole city south of Main 
Street—between Righth and Fifteenth streets, and 
Twentieth and Twenty-third streets—was one great 
sea of flame. The aspect of Main Street has been so 
completely changed hy the fire, that those best ac- 
queinted with the buildings can not point them out 
with certainty; the street is an amphitheatre of 
crumbling walls and falling chimneys. While the 
city was burning, abcut nine o’clock on Monday 
morning, terrific sitel! explosions, rapid and continu- 
ons, added to the terror of the scene, and led to the 
impression that the city was being shelled by the 
retreating Confederate army from the Southside ; 
but the explosions were soon ascertained to proceed 
from the Government arsenal and laboratory, then 
in flames, 

Other Mustrations which we give of the city of 
Richinond portray its present desolate aspect. We 
give a view of Castle Thunder and of Libey Prison 
on page 252, In regurd to the former of these build- 
ings we quote the following interesting description 
from the World: 

Leaving Richmond proper, and descending into the low, 
squalid portion of the town known as Rocketts, one sees 
among the many large warehouses, used without excep- 
tion for the storage of tchasco, a certain one more irregu- 
lar than the rest. Az archway leads into it, and upon 
the outside of the second story windows runs a long ledge 
or fhotway, whereupos sentries used to stride, guarding 
the miserable people within. This is the jail of Castle 
Thunder, and it was the civil or state prison of the capital. 
We enter its strong portal, and there in the new com- 
mandant's room lay the record left behind by the Confed- 
erates, Its pages made one shudder. 

These are vome of the entries: 

“ Groner Bartos—giving food to Federal prisoners of 
wer: forty lashes = the bare back. Approved. Sen- 
tence carried into effect July 2. 

“Prren B. Iyevis—passing forged ernment notes ; 
chain and ball for twelve months; forty lashes a day. 
Approve dl. 

“Aeraur Waicnt—atgempting to desert to the ene- 
my; sentenced to be shot. Approved. Carried into effect 
March 26. 

“Jou Movton—-communicating with the enemy; to 
be hung. Approved. Carried into effect March 26." 

In an inner room are some fifty pairs of balls and chains, 
with anklets and handevffs upon them, which have bent 
the spirit and body of many a resisting heart. Within are 
two condemned cells, perfectly dark—a faded flap over the 
window peep-hole—the smell from which would knock a 
btrong man down. 

For in their centre Wes the sink, ever open, and the 
floors ate sappy with uncleanliness. To the right of 
these » door leads to a walled yard not forty feet long, nor 
fifteen wide, overlooked hy the barred windows of the main 
prison reoma, and by seatry-boxes apon the wall-top. Here 
the wretched were shot and heng in sight of their trem- 
bling comrades. The brick wall at the foot of the yard is 
scarred and crushed by balls and bullets which first passed 
through some human heart and wrote here their damning 
testimony. The gallows had been suspended from a wing 
tn che ledge, and in mid-air the impotent captive swung, 
aove daring or willing to say a good word for him; and 
not for any offense against God's iaw, not for wronging 
als neighbor, or shedding blood, or making his kind mis- 


erable, but for standing in the way of an upstart organiza- 
tion which his impa!se and his judgment alike impelled 
him te oppose. This little yard, bullet-marked, close, and 


rhut from al! sympathy, is to us the ghastliest spot in the 
world. Can Mr. Davis visit it aad pray as he does so de- 
voutly afterward? When men plead the justice of the 
South, and arguzaents are prompt to favor them, let this 
prison- yard rise up and say that no such crimes in Liberty's 
name have ever been committed, on this continent, at 
least. Up aiaire in Castle Thunder there are two or three 
large rooms, barred and dirnly lit, and two or three series 
of condemned celia, pent-up and pitchy, where, by a re- 
ficement of cruelty, the ceiling has been built low so that 
no man can stand upright. Here fifteen or twenty were 
crowded together, and in the burning atmosphere they 
stripped themseivee stark naked, so that when in the 
mornings the celi-doory were opened they came forth as 
from the grave begging for death. There are women's 
cells, too; for this great and valiant Government recog- 
nised women as belligerents and locked them up close to 
a sentry’s cartridge, so that in the bitterness of solitude 
they were unsexed, aud ‘railed, and blasphemed like wan- 
ton things. The pavements before the jail were hidden 
by remorseless guerds who shot at every rag fluttering 
from the cages, aud al! this little circle of death in life 
was enacted close to the tight, river, and under the cover 
of that high Capitol where bold men held the einews of 
war to wring from a reinetant Union a little path of arro- 
gant independence to rein civilization as they pleased, 
and warp the destinies .f our race, Now only a few rene- 
gade soldiers He in Castle Thunder. The captives who 
survived the fame of the city made a perilous descent from 
the windows and scaled the dead walle, 


The “ Libey” is now occupied by rebel prisoners, 
and our artist has taken the moment of their occu- 
pation for the sketch which we have engraved. 
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PALM SUNDAY. 


i the shadow of waving palms the 
Prince of Peace rode into the holy city; 
avd on the festival that commemorates that 
day, Peace, amidst sheathed swords, returned 
to our beloved country. So great an event our 
history has not known. For Peace, under her 
joyous palms, brings Justice and Union. The 
light that mildly beams from her starry brow is 
the light of liberty. The flag that was lowered 
in sorrow and shame four years ago, now floats 
again in serene triamph, and no man hencefor- 
ward will doubt what that flag means. 

It is not possible in the moment of jubilee to 
comprehend the scope of this event. The vic- 
tory that has been won is not selfish or limited. 
Tt is not an American victory only. It is the 
vindication of the cqual rights of men every 
where, ‘* Man,” says the historian Mexivave, 
speaking of Jouivs Cesar, “can not defy man- 
kind with impunity." No class, no privilege, 
no theory, which involves permanent injus- 
tice to men can withstand the course of civil- 
ization. That God works in history is only a 
way of saying that the progress of human de- 
velopment will inevitably assert itself against all 
resistance. Four years ogo it was hard for us 








in this country to believe that we, too, must be 
forced through blood and sorrow to defend this 
truth, We thought we fully believed it. But 
in the fierce glare of war we can now see that 
even this sharp and bitter struggle was neces- 
sary to establish our own principles not only 
before the world but in our own hearts. 

Let us thank God that we have not faltered. 
Let us rejoice that, through all the doubt and 
darkness, through the fires of opposing guns, 
and the sneers and taunts and skepticism of 
those who believed and wished those fires might 
prevail, the great heart of the Americaa people 
has beat steadily on to victory. Nor less will 
we thank God that the young and noble who 
obeyed the call of their brave souls, and, leaving 
all that makes life dear and lovely, gladly died 
that their country might live, have not died in 
vain. Peace may return, but the precious dar- 
lings of a thousand hearts and homes shall re- 
turn no more. ‘Those whose names shone in 
dying, and those who fell unnamed in the heroic 
ranks, were not divided in their deaths, and 
shall forever share a common gratitude and 
glory. And by the love we bore them and they 
bore us, by the untold and unimaginable sacri- 
fice, let us fervently pray that God may strength- 
en us to secure the victory they have won, and 
perpetuate a peace which will not shame their 
memory, and that Palm Sunday may henceforth 
be the symbol of a national repose founded upon 
that true brotherhood which the Prince of Peace 
proclaimed. 





WHAT NEXT? 


Tae overwhelming victory of the Govern- 
ment turns every mind to the consideration of 
the means of restoring its normal and tran- 
quil operation. But in our present ignorance 
of the real condition of public sentiment at the 
South, it is impossible to do more than see what 
should not be done. The victory of the Govern- 
ment must not be thrown away. The terrible 
war, under which the country pants and bleeds, 
must not have been fought in vain. Justice, 
liberty, and peace must not be imperiled in a 
swash of weakness called by a fine name. If 
the Southerners are our brethren, the Northern- 
ers are not less so. If we ought not to punish 
deluded rebels, neither ought we to betray true 
men. 

We all say, and undoubtedly not without rea- 
son, that the South was unwillingly precipitated 
into rebellion, and that only certain leaders are 
actually morally guilty. But there can be no 
doubt whatever that the heart of the South had 
been long and systematically alienated from the 
Union. The doctrine of- State sovereignty, sed- 
ulously taught, had destroyed all true sense and 
pride of nationality. ‘‘In every house,” said a 
Southerner who served two years in the rebel 
army, and was never north of Mason and Dix- 
on’s line until he. was brought as a prisoner, 
‘the works of CaLnoun lay side by side with 
the Bible.” That the United States Govern- 
ment was a league of consenting sovereign 
powers, each of which might withdraw at its 
pleasure, was a fundamental article of faith. 
The Southerners were proud of being Carolini- 
ans, Georgians, Virginians, not of being Amer- 
icans. “ Yankee” was a term of contempt and 
reproach, and the free expression of opinion by 
American citizens in the South, if unfavorable 
to slavery, was punished and annihilated by 
every form of insult and crime, from a glass of 
wine flung in the face at the table of “‘ the hos- 
pitable Southern gentleman,” to the arrest and 
trial by a secret committee, and hanging, burn- 
ing, maiming, and expulsion, according to the 
whim of the mob. 

Such things reveal the state of public opin- 
ion. Hostility to the Union and to the essen- 
tial principles of a free government were not 
exceptional at the South; they were general. 
They were carefully enforced by every appeal 
to the basest prejudice and the profoundest ig- 
norance. Millions of American citizens, of the 
greatest intelligence and of the highest charac- 
ter, could venture into the whole Southern sec- 
tion of their country only at the risk of outrage 
and the peril of their lives, or upon condition 
of the most shameful and treacherous silence. 
The union of sympathy, of purpose, of national 
pride and feeling, was gone long before the shot 
at Sumter; and such a union can be restored 
only by time and careful thought, by patience 
and unshrinking firmness, not by sentimental 
emotion. 

We recall these facts not for the sake of re- 
crimination but of instruction. It was coward- 
ice, calling itself conservatism, that led us into 
the war; and we may be very sure that blind- 
ness, calling itself magnanimity, will not lead 
us out of it. If we would establish the Govern- 
ment in tranquil permanence, we must look 
backward as well as forward. 

The Southern people, who had grown up in 
ignorance and prejudice, the extent of which we 
can hardly comprehend, and who have been de- 
luded into the active support of so enormous a 
conspiracy, have been deluded because their 
ininds were prepared for delusion. Even Auex- 


oon eee Oe ae, He was a Union 
man in the Southern sense. That is to say, he 





believed that the Union was essential to the 
prosperity of the South, but sole con- 
dition ani the South 4 
in its own interest. When he retired from Con- 
gress, in 1858, he publicly stated that he with- 
drew because he was not needed, because the 
South had carried every point in the long debate 

with the North, and because its future supremacy 

in the Union was absolutely assured by the de- 

cision of the Supreme Court in the Dred Scott 

case. ‘*Thé Union,” said Atexanper H. 

Steruens—and we quote his words—“ has al- 

ways been to me, and ought to be to you, sub- 

ordinate to Southern security in it.” This was 
said two years before the war, and neither Cat- 

HOUN nor JerreRsOn Davis ever stated the 

doctrine of secession more forcibly or persuasive- 

ly. His famous “Union” speech at Milledge- 
ville, before the Georgia Legislature, in Novern- 
ber, 1860, was an effort to show that dissolution 
was an risk even for the purposes of 

the South, enforced by a prophecy of the horrors 
of war. It was a passionate appeal to the South 

to remember that it had always controlled the 

Government; that the election of Mr. Lixcoiy, 

while the South held the Senate, the House, and 
the Supreme Court, did not really endanger its 
policy; and that if it only stood fast it would 

control the Union forever, and permanently es- 
tablish the state of things then existing, which 

was a practical subversion of the essential prin- 

ciples of the Government. And when he asked 

Toomss why, under the circumstances, he wish- 
ed to risk every thing by drawing the sword, the 

fiery Toomns replied, substantially, “‘ Don’t be 

uneasy. I will agree to drink every drop of 

blood that will be shed in the war; and I draw 
the sword only to show the edge, and precipitate 
by terror, and the consequent submission of the 
country, the very supremacy of the South in the 
Union which you advocate.” 

The public sentiment of the South was radi- 
cally hostile to the Union because it was op- 
posed to the principles upon which alone the 
Union was possible. If it could have its own 
way it was satisfied. If it could suppress free 
speech, if it could indefinitely extend slavery, 
and prostitute the Nationa! Government to its 
protection by giving it a Constitutional sanc- 
tion, as SrepHens believed it had effectively 
done, it was willing to continue to use the Union 
as its tool. This, and this only, was the Union- 
ism of the South. It was a Union subordinate 
to State sovereignty. It was a Union which 
had no power of coercion except against the en- 
emies of the Southern policy. It was a Union 
whose Government had no right to enforce its 
authority against any citizen of the United 
States if the State in which he lived released 
him from his allegiance. And it was because 
this was not only the argument of the leaders 
but the conviction of the people of the South, 
that those leaders were able to begin and main- 
tain with remarkable unanimity of popular sup- 
port this long and strenuous rebellion against 
the national authority. 

The practical question now is how much this 
opinion is changed by the war. Cannon con- 
quer, but they do not necessarily convert. The 
South has learned that it can not establish State 
sovereignty by force of arms; but does it any 
the less believe that every State is rightfully 
sovereign? If it still holds that view, can the 
Government of the United States wisely recog- 
nize the resumption of political power by .the 
people of the South until it is satisfied that that 
power will not be used against the Union? 
Must not the resumption of that power be pre- 
ceded by an acknowledgment upon oath, in ev- 
ery instance, of the supreme authority of the na- 
tion, and the relinquishment of the doctrine of 
State sovereignty in the Southern sense? Is 
the present triumph of the national power to 
prove merely that this particular revolt of State 
sovereignty has failed, or that all rebellion upon 
that ground is hereafter to be impossible? Un- 
less we utterly mistake the feeling of the Amer- 
ican people, they are resolved that no man shall 
henceforth serve in their army or navy who rec- 
ognizes any flag before the Stars and Stripes ; 
nor any man sit in their Congress who does not 
solemnly swear that he holds the Government 
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led by their most trusted chief. The prepara- 
tion upon both sides had been most elaborate 
and prolonged, and the issue of the campaign 
was the life or death of a nation. The battles 
that followed were tremendous and sanguinary. 
The loss upon both sides was enormous, and 
will never be known. Driven back step by step, 
slowly retreating toward Richmond, the rebel 
General disputed every mile. Flanked and 
worsted, he still held his army compact and 
effective. Receding before the terrible blows 
in his front, he still guarded his rear, and, post- 


ing himself outside his capital, was. 
it by one of the most daring and successful of 
military movements. . 

When Grawr crossed the James he had de- 
monstrated that bis route to Richmond was not 
only the best, because it entirely covered Wash. 
ington, but was the most effective, because it 
had so fearfully disabled Lee’s army. He had 
not indeed driven it in a rout, nor compelled its 
surrender. He had the further 
























































































ated the army and the cause of his antagonist 
together. 

The whole career of Lieutenant-Generai 
Grant shows the most profound comprehension 
of the rebellion, and the most absolute mastery 
of the means necessary to suppress it. An earn. 
est, faithful, silent man, he understood both the 
spirit and the resources of the enemy. Conse- 
quently he struck heavily at both. The loss of 
life in the Wilderness was fearful. Timid folk 
and traitors were appalled, and called him a 
butcher. The devastation of the Shenandoah 
was terrible. The same objectors exclaimed 
that it was inhuman. General Grant knew 
that to reduce the rebellion it was necessary to 
kill men and to destroy provision. He knew 
that the sacrifice of life on our side was the 
shortest and least bloody way to peace, because 
it compelled a greater loss upon the enemy's. 
We could better lose a hundred lives than they 
could lose ten. And ig his position fighting 
was imperative. 

But while thus he struck at their resources of 
life and food, and sat before Richmond, holding 
the doomed city and Lex’s army in both hands, 
| he ordered Tuomas to extinguish Hoop, and 
then SHerman to advance, that the spirit of the 
rebellion might be ruined at home and its pres- 
tige destroyed abroad, by showing that it was a 
crust, and that the people of the South had re- 
signed their defense to their army. The great 
march of SHerMan to Savannah, and northward 
into the heart of North Carolina, revealed this 
truth. Grant had demonstrated that Lxex’s 
army was the rebellion. 

From that moment the cardinal necessity of 
his position was to prevent Ler’s escape and 
transfer of the field of war. If he could hold 
him to a battle for the defense of Richmond, 
and in case of success cut off his retreat, there 
would be no alternative but surrender, and in 
Lexr’s surrender the rebellion would fall. To 
this end he moved out upon his extreme left to 
secure the interior line in the event of victory. 
The battle began, and turned, as Grant intend- 
ed, upon SHerrpan at the extreme left, as the 
pivot. The indomitable energy and soldierly 
skill of SHerrman did exactly the work upon 
which Grant counted; and then the masteriy 
ability of the Lieutenant-General, seconded by 
the glorious and tireless valor of his soldiers, 
struck the blow he had designed, broke through 
the enemy’s lines, compelled a hasty evacuation 
of Petersburg and Richmond, and at the same 
moment loosened his own victorious columns to 
the left that he might complete the work. How 
he completed it is already history. 

It was reserved for the modest soldier who 
practically finished the war at the West to end 
it at the East, and to end it not only with the 
most prompt and effective support of all his 
noble lieutenants but with their profound ad- 
miration and sympathy, while the country pays 
now, and will forever pay, the homage of its 
unqualified gratitude to his genius and his spot- 
less character. For it is not the least of ‘‘ the 
crowning mercies” of these days, that our polit- 
ical and military chiefs are men upon whose 
simple, earnest, unselfish devotion to their coun- 
try no taint of suspicion was ever breathed ; and 


apd Ucysses S. Grant. 





ROBERT E. LEE. 


Tuart the general satisfaction with the sur- 
render of Lex should beget a kind feeling for 
the rebel General is not unnatural. But it is 
a great folly to invest him with any romance. 





would silently acquié¢sce, and no more. 
the occasion were if the object of the 
exercise of State at such 
peril to the lives and of his fellow 
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thoughts naturally reach across the sea and with 
the profoundest gratitude to our friends abroad 
who have steadily maintained our cause and 


Exior Carryes, and WriuiaM E. Forster, and 
Newman with their friends in England ; 
, Lasoutare, Laveen, 


trusted ? 





and political aspects : 

“Mr. Lovoonn is one of characters .. .om 
CARLYLE, in the better days earlier and saner gen- 
ius, would have loved to sketch. Among the men who 





















A rrtenp in Illinois sends a story of Sena- 
tor, late Governor, Yares of that State, which 
should become historical in his honor. 


lawyer in the town (the names are given us) be- 
lieving the law to be unconstitutional appealed 
the case, becoming security for cost, to the Su- 
preme Court, which declared the lay’ constitu- 
tional, and that the convicted persons who had 
been temporarily released by the lawyer's action 


the lawyer found himself liable for a large sum. 

He reflected for some time, and finally re- 
paired to Governor Yares, who was about vacat- 
ing the chair. The lawyer presented his case 
to the Governor's sagacity and humanity, and at 
the close of the interview emerged with a radi- 
ant face. Meeting a fellow-lawyer who was 
familiar with the circumstances, he said to him, 
cheerfully, 

“Well, it’s finished.” 

“ How finished ?” 

“The men are pardoned,” said the lawyer. 

‘** How pardoned ?” asked his friend. 

The lawyer looked at him for a moment while 
a grim smile passed over his*face, and then an- 
swered, 

‘* Pardoned for being black.” 

This was the last official act of Governor 
Yares, and Illinois has done wisely in bidding 
him go up higher. 





THE CORNELL UNIVERSITY. 


Tue tumiltuous excitement of these closing 
days of the war has prevented attertion to an 
act which, in the more tranquil times of the fu- 
ture, will be estimated with all the honor it de- 
serves. Mr. Ezra Cornet, Senator from the 


committee visited the College, made a 
careful of its condition through the 

of its officers and friends, 
and that it did not now conform to the 


requirements of the law. They further sub- 
mitted the testimony from which it could readi- 
ly be inferred whether it was likely to conform 
to 
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pressed intention of the United States grant was 
the fostering of ractical mechanics and agricul- 
ture. Instruction in the collegiate department 
has not begun, and there are about a hundred 
and fifty students in the preparatory school. 
Whoever has the interests of the most gener- 
ous education at heart can not doubt that the 
union of the grant of the United States with the 
gift of Mr. Connect will secure a foundation for 
a university worthy of the State; and that the 
advantage of one comprehensive, amply 
institution is greater than that of a dozen 
and staggering schools. In such a movement 
concentration is power. The character of a 
truly noble university attracts the most eminent 
men to its chairs, and they in turn attract the 
multitude of students. Who can estimate the 
value of Acassiz, for instance, to the Univers- 
ity at Cambridge? Yet only an imstitution so 
liberally endowed could secure the services of a 
savant so eminent against the imperial competi- 
tion of Europe. In every way the increase of 
resources increases the opportunity and the use- 
fulness of a college, and we can see no public 
reason whatever in the interest of education, 
why the grant under the law of Congress should 
not be transferred to the Cornell University. 
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To be praised by Grnpon, says THackERAY, 
is like having your name written upon the dome 
of St. Peter's; and if any man, however un- 
worthy, had been so lucky, he would not fail to 
mention it to his friends. We have been re- 
minded of Tuackeray’s remark by the appro- 
bation which the course of Harper’s Weekly dur- 
ing the war has elicited from the North Ameri- 
can Review for April, 1865, the able, brilliant, 
and scholarly organ of the truest American con- 
servatism ; and we can not forbear repeating it 
with pride and pleasure to our readers : 


“Tt has been one of the most powerful of the organs of 
public . Ite vast circulation, deservedly secured 
and tained by the excellence and variety of its illus- 
trations of the scenes and events of the war, ae well a» by 
the spirit and tone of its editorials, has carried tt far od 
wide, It has been read in city parlors, in the log-hut of 


and in the ruins of Charleston; and wherever it has @me 
it has kindled a warmer glow of patriotism, it has nerved 
the hearts and the arms of the people, nd 
it has done ite full part in the furtherance of the g eat 
cause of Union, of Freedom, and of Law, Whoever be- 
lieves in his country and ite constant progress in develop- 
ing human liberty will understand that he has an ally in 
Harper's Weekly. 

“The articles upon public questions which appear in 
the paper from week to week form a remarkable series of 
brief political essays. They are distinguished by clear 


and take their place among the best new#paper-writing of 
the time. They are a running commentary upon events, 
and are themselves an important expression of that pub- 
lic opinion which they help to mould and to direct. 

“Our historical societies and public libraries through- 
out the country should secure a complete set of the vol- 
umes of Harper's Weekly, for every year will add to their 
value as an illustrated record of the times; and as long as 
the paper is edited as it now is, an! maintains the public 
cause with such vigor, independence, and effect, it will be 
one of the most trust-worthy and important exponents of 
the better political opinions of the times.” 





THE TELEGRAPH AND THE TREE. 


Tuere is an old, old tree a-dozing by my door; 
Not a leaf upon it grew for four long years and more; 
Nor came there ever bird, or buttericy, or bee, 
To revel in the branches of the old, old tree. 


Among its topmost twigs, that so closely interlace, 
Run the wire-cords that harness the steeds of time and 


space— 

The telegraphic runners that ceaselessly convey, 

From north and south and east and west, the tidings 
of the day. 

This 


morn o’er the old tree I saw a change had come: 
The bursting forth of green leaves; the insect’s joyful 
hum; 
And the warbling of the spring birds that gladness brought 
To the boughs that long were moaning in the wind and 
the rain. 
What can thus have stirred the heart of the dry old tree? 
The little birds thet sing there now have whispered it to 
me: 
"Twas the singing of the wires with such glorious news 


alive, 
In the dawning of the glad days of April, "Sixty-five. 








¢@” In Harren’s Weexty will be commenced immedi- 
ately a new Serial Story, entitled 


HALF A MILLION OF MONEY, 



















had arisen to call for the surrender, but desired an inter- 
view at 10 a.m. the next day on the old stage road to 
Richmond in reapect t> the re« peace. On the 
9th Grant wrote that he had no » to t sack 
an interview. He said, “The terms apon whiea pence can 
be had are well understood. By the South le dowa 
their arms they will hasten that most desirable event, 
save thousands of human tives and hundreds of mlllious 
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itely the terms on which the army could be surrendered 
He seemed to have n that be had sald mort dis- 
tinetly in his letter requesting the {mterview that he could 
not meet Grant a view to surrender the Army of 
Northern V) He now fell back upon Grant's orig- 
inal offer, requested an interview for the xpecification 
of the terms of surrender. This letter reached Grant on 
the Farmville and Lynchburg Road. He immediately 
hastened to the front to meet Lee. At A tox Court 


House General Grant stipulated that roils of all the offi. 
cers and men should be made in duplicate; thet beth offt- 
cers and men should give their perole not to take arene 
og the Government of the United steves until 


they may reside. Goveral (eo replied in the fol- 


Gewenat,—I have received your letter of thie date, 
terms of eurrender of the aw A uf North. 
ern Virginia by you, As they are substantially the came 
ne “dak Ten Cee 
are T will proceed to designate the proper offl- 
cers to carry the stipulations into effect. 
Seqpecttally your obedient servant, 
R. BE. Lan, General. 
OPERATIONS AGAINST MOBILE. 
On the 17th of March the Thirteenth and Sixteenth Corpe 
Fort, one of the principal defenses of 
of on the east cide of the bay. On whe 
were lptrencned within seventy 


the 
+ ite. Up to the Bist the Union 
Go about 800. Tee’ usthont tron-clads, the Moni- 


ined on desperate work; but at the first charge from the an- 
tional troops they broke in confusion. Some of them ded 
a ee without firing » shot, while 

Gown their arms and begged for merey. Al- 


twenty-two 

hundred and fifty horses. At another pol 

march General Steele's man cut the Mobile and Mont- 
trains. 


t, but 


tended to ports of the Culted 
States, and that hereafter the cruisers of every 
nation shall receive the same treatment which in their 


‘A paper at Paducah, Kentucky, has « report that Wil 
son's cavalry has completely routed Forrest's forces near 


from Danville, as late s¢ April 5, state 
Stoneman's colama, *hich was last beard 
at Watauga County, North Carotina, reached the 
Danville on Tuesday last, and commence) tearing 
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29, 1566.—[Skerenep py A. W. W ARREN, } 


OMATTOX, BY THE POCAHONTAS BRIDGE, Arnrt. 3, 1865.—[Sxercuep py A. W. Wanrrey, } 
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A TRIBUTE TO FATHER. 
SENT WITH A PAIR OF SLIPPERS TO THE ARMY. 
I's sitting alone py the window, 
Outlooking the forest afar, 
And dveamily working a slipper 
For Father, who’s gone to the war. 


The green bad grows on the slipper, 
And the green bad swells on the tree, 

And the wind sighs in the pine-tops, 
And, Father, Y'm sighing for thee. 


From the old oak down in the meadow 
Comes the crow’s monotonous caw ; 

And the bine-bird sings in the garden, 
And I sing ‘‘Gone to the war.” 


As a pun counts her beads at her prayers 
I'm counting the days till you come, 
And praying the angels to bear you 
Safe under their wings to your home. 


Do you know that I've been with you, Father, 
Through all of this weary campaign? 

My feet have been bruised with your marchings ; 
Beneath the cold heavens I've Iain. 


By your side have { wrought in the trenches— 
“Stood guard in the heat and the dust; 
I've hungered and thirsted and fainted— 
I've broken with you the hard crust. 


I know that the good God is with us— 
I know the right triumphs at last; 

I know that a glorious rainbow 
Will smilie when the tempest is past. 


But i know not—He only knoweth, 
Whose pleasure is infinite law— 

Whether these slippers, dear Father, 
Will ever come home from the war. 


TRACKING. 

Susan Aupos was bending one morning over a 
box of snowy white calla lilies in the parlor win- 
dow. Her name itseif had the old Hebrew signifi- 
cation of a lily, and erect and piiant, with shining 
head, with soft, starry, hazel eyes, and with a skin 
that dazzied you, she was one of those beautiful 
white women that seem like nothing so much as 
lilies themselves. So evidently thought the two 
young mer in hunting gear who stood beside her, 
watching her finger: twinkle in and out among the 
great green leaves. Then with a heightened color 
one of them sauntered away, and seating himself 
near a table took up a newspaper und was apparent- 
ly lost in its contents, which must have been of a 
particularly absorbing nature, as he found himself 
able to peruse them upside down. 

“ Well, Clement,” said a lady entering ‘he room, 
* vou are off at last?” 

“OF at last, Mrs. Aldus,” answered the kaight 
of the newspaper. 

“We shall miss you sadly. You are quite one 
of us, you know. And Hervey too.” 

“Thank you, Mrs. Aldus. You and Miss Susan 
have boen very kind.” 

As she heard her name mentioned the faintest 
rese crept chilly over Susan’s cheek, but without 
turning she continued listening to what Hervey 
murmured in her ear. But, directly, the latter sus- 
pected that though she lent him the little rosy shell 
of her ear, she kept all its inner hearing for Clem- 
ent and her mother. There is nothing so suspicious 
as love; and abruptly silencing himself, he leaned 
against the side of the window and watched her 
without a word, 

‘Now you are angry with me,” said Susan, look- 
ing up in ber appealing way after the silence had 
continued for some time. “Are you waiting for 
the answer to some question that I lost ?” 

** | am waiting for an answer, indeed!” murmured 
he, looking at her intently. But with the faint, 
fleeting flash again, Susan busied herself over her 
flowers. 

Meanwhile Clement was mapping out their route 
to Mrs. Aldus, disdaining either to watch or to 
hearken, but feeling, as it were through the pores 
of his skin, that Hervey was saying tender things 
to Susan, and Susan was listening. Suddenly he 
drew a writing-stand toward himself, and without 
pausing to reason penned a few vehement lines, in- 
closed them in an envelope at hand, sealed, directed, 
and left it on th» table. Then he leaned back, im- 
patient to be goue, vet hindered by his honor from 
herrying his adversary, who was at the same time 
his friend. 

Perbaps if he had been asked the question Clem- 
ent would have found it hard to answer whether he 
most desired himself or his friend to find success in 
this suit: for it had always seemed to him before 
now that he loved Hervey as a part of himself, but 
then Susan Aldus wes himeelf. He and Susan had 
been children together ; they had called each other 
husband and wife in earnest while yet in pinafores ; 
they had been fast friends since through years of 
separation ; but owing to that separation which had 
given bim doubt and uncertainty as to her feelings, 
not till the note written that day in her presence 
and that of bis rival had Clement ventured to tell 
her all that ehe was to him. 

As tor Hervey, he bad been a college companion 
of Clement's; he had been introduced to Susan by 
Clement; and ravished out of himeelf, forgetful of 
friendship and every thing else in his sudden ar- 
dent passion, he bad used his best endeavors to win 
her regard, and had bent before her more than could 
have beon expected from so fiery, impetuous, and 
haughty a spirit a hie. Bot so quietly had Susan 
smneintained her maiden reserve that to this moment, 
thoagh he palpitated hourly between hope and de- 
epair, he could net fully assure himself whether he 
or Clement were the favored one. So tormenting 
had he found the suspense that he had resolved upon 
ening it and tearing himself away. But to go and 








leave Clement in the field was not to be thought of; 
so he proposed one day that they should start to- 


themselves upon a lumber camp 
and its of sturdy lumbermen; and scorning 
to win by his own presence in the oth- 
er’s had not hesitated to take part 


in the wintry exposure and all the exhilaration of 
crisp air, sparkling snow, and the eager hunt. 

“ Now, young gentlemen,” said Mrs. Aldus, mild- 
ly, “you never must me inhospitable ; but 
as you told me the the pier at twelve, ex- 


three minutes to reach it in.” 


“ Ah, Mrs, Aldus, you do not forget the promised 
haunch of venison!” said Hervey. “* Well, we're 
off. But, 

“* Following the wild deer and chasing the roe, 

My heart's in the Highlands wherever I go!” 
he declared, in und~/one, to Susan. And then 
shaking hands with her mother he went out. 

Clement a moment to bid farewell, and, 

as he stood by the table, scattered over the note that 
he left there all the hundred petals of a moss rose 
that he bad taken from its vase and played with 
half an hour gone. Then he, too, went; and before 
high noon they were steaming down the harbor, 
leaving cold white clouds behind them as they sped, 
and meaning after they had reached their first des- 
tination to reach their final one by means of train 
and stage and slow-dragging lumber-team. 
They had been in the forest camp about a week, 
meeting with but indifferent success from their 
rifles, and lost in all the cheer and novelty of the 
scene. By day, within a given radius, and accom- 
panied by some trusty guide, they scoured the 
woods; by night, clustered round the immense fire, 
while some slept and some shook dice, some "oiled 
down the shining spruce-gum and some handled a 
clumsy needle, they listened to the wild stories of 
forest life, related with fine relish of its dangers, 
till the blood curdled in their veins. 

It was on one such raw and windy night that 
the teamster who had been down to the nearest 
town for supplies was heard hawing and geeing his 
oxen, and putting them carefully up for the night. 
Then entering the long log-hut he was met with 
such warm welcome as only those receive whose 
coming means something, while every one made 
way before him. When he had removed the vast 
boots that could have floundered, one might have 
said, through the snows of a dozen winters, he pro- 
ceeded, with a slow tantalization that he enjoyed 
much more himself than any one else did, to un- 
load his capacious pockets of their all and sundry 
cominissions, with a package of tobacco for one, a 
pack of cards for anovher, a parcel of confectionery 
for a third, a jack-knife for a fourth, and at the 
very end of all, rumpled and crumpled, he tossed a 
little perfumed note into Clement's hands. A lit- 
tle perfumed note—it was the scent that Susan was 
8o fond of, and neither the neighborhood of tobacco, 
pipe, or peppermints had been able to deaden its 
faint sweet pungency.. It was from Susan —he 
knew that before he read the superscription; Her- 
vey, sitting on the other side of the rude stone 
hearth, knew it too, as he testified by his sudden 
start and bend, the flush upon his face, his quick, 

glistening glance ; then the lids were dropped, and 
h> went on drawing his charcoal sketches on the 
great flat rock with a live ember in the tongs. It 
was from Susan; the answer to the note that Clem- 
ent had left upon the table for her scattered over 
with its moss rose-leaves. Truly he held his fate 
in his hands. She loves me—loves me not. Should 
he put it to the test and tear open the dainty seal 
before Hervey—before all these others, rough but 
kindly curious eyes—read her words in any pres- 
ence but his own alone—learn whether he were a 
solitapy, unloved wretch, or whether he were most 
supremely blessed for life and for death, with a 
hundred faces to watch the changes of his own, its 
joy or its despair? But then, on the other hand, 
to wait till daylight, perhaps to die in the night, 
with this panting heart-ache, and never to have 
known whether she loved or hated, was his or an- 
other’s. Waiting was impossible. He threw a 
pitch-pine knot into the fire, bent forward with the 
sheet held screeningly, so that the blaze might fali 
thereon, and whatever was written there he read 
it. He was long about it. Meanwhile, for the life 
of him, bend them elsewhere as mach as he might, 
Hervey could not keep his eyes away; back again 
they came, as if upon some steel spring, and tried 
their worst to read in the face held low over the 
sheet, in the figure, in the hands, what Susan Aldus 
had to say to Clement, and what hope thére was 
for him himself. Were the veins so big upon his 
forehead from emotion or from the way the head 
was bent above the hot fire? Was he so long in 
reading because the words were too dear, too pre- 
cious to part with any way but lingeringly, or did 
he hang there till he should have recovered self- 
control from any pang of disappointment? How 
could Hervey tell? Suddenly Clement rose, and 
before one could fairly see his face had gone out 
into the night. As he opened the door there came 
the wild, shrill cry like the voice of a woman in 


and she must be his, or why should he rush as if 
he, and not I, had the right to save her? And 
why was he going out into the dark at all, except 
that I might not see the happiness he could not re- 
press?” And then as he bowed his head down on 

his 


is. Yes—that’s the reg'lar Injun Devil. Guess 





Tl step out and see to the green hand a bit ; he'll be 


vey; ‘it seemed to him that it was Susan's voice ;” 


for gallivantin’ off for to save a woman or a baby 
lost in the hollers.” And shortly afterward the 


It was the next morning that, according to previ- 
ous agreement, the two friends started out afterdeer, 


If this last were their cbject, however, it was soon 
trail, the broken 


plunged along, every moment surer, and making 
certain that he was upon the path of some young 
buck, for the ‘ootprints in the snow were evidently 
those of long agile bounds till they left the bank 
and went along upon the ice of the frozen brook. 
There was a light snow falling, just enough to 
sheathe the ice, a soft, slow, showery fall of large- 
feathered flakes. That the trail was recent was 
evident from the fact that one by one, as he went 
following, there were the footprints set before him 
in the thin damp snow. Clement pursued his way, 
on fire now with eagerness to bring down the game 
himself. At last the brook debouched upon the 
marshy meadow whose springing spongy moss in 
summer-time it fed. The meadow, too, was a sheet 
of ice, overflowed in a freshet of autumn rains and 
then frozen, and half-way across it there rose the 
stem of a single tree, its few branches, only half 
sheltered by the great amphitheatre of the pine for- 
est, all bent one way with the wind, but each bough 
stalwart asa floor itself. It was directly to the foot 
of this tree that the track of the deer led, one print 
falling before another, and there they stopped. Clem- 
ent rubbed his eyes in perplexity—then he glanced 
up at the tree a second—but when, in natural history, 
had deer or moose been known to take to the trees ? 
Yet here the tracks ceased. And at a loss he re- 
traced them again—perhaps it was at just that point 
that the snow began to fall, so that they started 
from there and went into the wood from the meadow 
with its one tree, instead of the reverse as he had at 
first supposed. Yet upon reaching the dark wood 
again, he persuaded himself that he was wrong now 
and right before, that the deer had gone from thence 
to the tree, and what had become of him then; 
whether he had made a leap of a few acres or so, or 
whether he had vanished into air, was yet to be 
discovered. Again Clement followed the prints 
and found himself at the foot of the tree. Whether 
it were from curiosity or from idle wandering of the 
mind, this time he stooped abstractedly and brushed 
the thin veil of snow from the ice. A sudden shud- 
der swept over him from top to toe. The ice was 
scratched! These were no deer tracks, but the 
print of feet armed with long claws, the feet of some 
deadly wild beast. In a cold horror he rose and 
stared instead of glanced into the tree, and as he 
did s0, his fascinated gaze was suspended on the eye- 
ball, glaring like a live coal, of a half-hidden face 
that glowered at him from between the lower 
branches, a hairy ferocious brute-face, panther or 
catamount, or Indian devil, with its snarling blood- 
red lip drawn up, its rough hide brictling, its wild 
fierce savage spirit kindling its tawny frame to the 
lithe leap. Flight, of course, was out of the ques- 
tion. No one would have heard him had he called 
for help. He had his own right arm to trust to— 
perhaps there was that in his soul to-day which 
gave the encounter a certain relish, so to work off 
all his wrath and spleen and woe might be well. 
He dropped upon one knee that he might the better 
command the creature with his aim, the beast with 
low rapacious grow] cautiously drew up his haunches 
to spring. In that moment the percussion-cap 
snapped, his rifle was useless, the priming had been 
dampened by the snow. Then all manner of thoughts 
burst over him like the stars from a rocket. He re- 
membered all the fearful stories of the loggers. He 
remembered the twilight of the day before, when, 
skating down the lake, all along its bluffy, cliff-like 
shores on either side, the gaunt gray heads of the 
wolves had been sketched into the shadow, chasing 
him breathlessly till the bank should afford some 
break that would let them upon the ice and at him, 
chasing till the glad barking of the cam 

and never was sound so sweet—bkad given them 
pause and driven them back. Yet that was a dan- 
ger past and to be forgotten. And now here was 
worse, here was one beast, but he at its mercy; one 


beast, but madder, fiercer to rend and slaver, pos- |’ 


sessed of a fiery venom, a gigantic strength, a 
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guessed, and, in the boughs above, the red-lipped 
beast with his eye of fire, and his sharp teeth gleam- 
ing and glittering like knives, all ready for the fatal 
spring. With the first breath the natural instinct 
to defend our own race against any other ruled; 
but with the next a wicked wrath told him that 
this was Clement, the winner of the love that he 
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desired, successful where he was scorned 
he wascursed. Savehim? He had 
Better perish? Why not help him 

bullet laid him low, would not 
nd he.be left secure in 
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your life, Clement!” And with 
sound and the shock the branches 
ave aside, and the panther fell, biting the 
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ice at "s feet, and stiffened stark and 
dead. And before either could realize the truth 
Hervey had Clement by the hand and was raising 


him, for though Hervey never knew the pang of 
fear, Clement's was one of those sensitive organiza- 
tions that answer every horror with physical power- 
lessness. And then each feeling the sinner in his 
own heart, they fell on one another's neck and wept. 
ee cae Bey Ber lage Har Then 
pausing to reload rifles, the 
SS uabtieadeoa. 
That night, before the lumbermen returned to 


previous evening. He looked at the fire, and not 
at Hervey, but held the letter toward him, saying, 
in a sorry attempt at cheerfulness, “‘ That is for you 
to read, old boy !” 

Hervey read, the blood rushing over his face, 
leaving and coming again. 

“You see,” said Clement, as he handed it back to 
him, “I am nothing to ber but a brother. She re- 


things rest. But there is more in the little letter 
than is written, Hervey. Doyousee? It is plain 
—plain that her heart is no longer in her own keep- 
ing. In whose then? Susan knows inti- 


down in May I shall have learned to think 
of Susan as your wife, and you as still my friend, 
and all without a shudder.” 
And there the two clasped hands. And Clement 
staid behind among the loggers and the wild rigors 
of the forest-life. And Hervey went in and won. 





THE SEA-KING’S DAUGHTER. 


Down below the sparkling water, 
"Mid her treasures bright and rare, 
Sits the sea-king’s beauteous daughter, 

Braiding up her golden hair. 
Ever thus she’s softly sighing, 
While the heaving billows roll, 
Give to me a mortal lover! 
Give me an immortal soul! 
If some child of earth would love me, 
Breathing tender words and sighs, 
Like the orbs that beam above me, 
I might dwell in yonder skies. 


Sad thy fate, O fair sea-maiden ! 

From this dream thou'll wake to prove, 
Hearts are aye with grief o’erladen, 

When they build on human love! 
Better lie below the billow, 

Wrapp’d in ocean's deadly fold, 
Than live on and ‘vear the willow, 

For a love grown false and cold. 
Still below the sparkling water, 

"Mid her treasures bright and rare, 
Happy dwells the sea-king’s daughter, 

Free from love, and love's despair. 





DISAGREEABLE GIRLS. 
PROBABLY no one will dissent from me when I 
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“WHEN MY SHIP COMES HOME 
FROM SEA.” 


“© a golden comb for golden hair, 
And milk-white pearls for a neck as fair, 
And silver chains, and all for me, 
The day my ship comes home from sea! 


<Q silken "broideries, green and blue, 
And wrought with crimson through and throug! 
With coral and amber, all for me, 
The day my ship comes home from sea!” 


“And where is the good ship sailing from 
That brings these brave things safely home? 
And by what name do you hail her free, 
And who is her captain on the sea?” 


**My ship comes sailing from the west, 
And her name is called The Sailor’s Rest; 
And the bravest man of all her czew, 

Her captain, is my lover true.” 


“(© never will that ship come home, 
Wherever she be sailing from: 
I warm'd my bands beneath the stars, 
By a fire made of her broken spars. 


“And tltree days dead the captain lay, 
But how he died no man may say: 
I laid him out by the pale moonrise, 
And made a shroud of the ‘broideries. 


** With coral and gold I weighted him, 
And still he was light enough to swim; 
With silver chains I bound him down, 
There was never a corpse so hard to drown. 


“His black hair lines an eagle's nest 
On a sea-girt cliff in the lonesome west: 
Now jet for coral there must be, 
And instead of amber, ebony.” 


TID’S OLD RED RAG OF A SHAWL. 
Tur Miss Hibberds were holding a court-mar- 

tial, attended by all the officers in their service, in 

the dining-room of their school in Lavender Lane. 

The Miss Hibberds were of a certain age. Miss 
Hibberd was tall, had a small fine head, like a grey- 
hound’s, which set off her veivet head-dress with 
lace lappets. She wore houp-rings on china hands, 
cambric cv ffs on spare wrists, a narrow neck-ribbon, 
like a dog's collar, fastening a delicate little brooch 
beneath the skinny bag under the pointed chin, and 
always looked as if she put herself fully dressed into 
a safe bandbox at night and took herself out as 
fresh as paint in the morning. 

Miss Charlotte Hibberd was short and stont, with 
a solid neck, a big head, and much strong grizzled 
hair, so as to render it difficult for her, in the very 
same costume as Miss Hibberd, to make the most 
distant approach to elegance. 

Miss Blount, the senior English governess, had 
turned the old maid's corner of thirty, clothed her- 
self in a lavender woolen gown, with a ruche of the 
same material round the neck, and without any 
other adornmert, in the heat of summer. Her com- 
plexion was too maddled to suffer from the wear 
aud tear of life; but the leonine cast of her mouth 
was deeply dented by high spirit, strong sense, a 
few crotehete on the social science movement, and 
considerable experience of grim care. 

Mdlie, De la Rue was twenty-eight, and dressed 
elaborately. She had ringlets, a gilt comb, a knot 
of ribbon, a nosegay, a general rustle of silk and 
aroma of perfume. Her sallow face was keen in 
contour and expression, even when it languished, 
in accompaniment to words of mock heroism and 
stage sentiment, quotations from French classics, 
from Les Horaces, Athalie, and the Ruy Blas. 

Fraulein Kester was about the same age as her 
French sister, put up the broad chin of a broad face 
in a white worked cravat, and wore a net drawn 
almost to her invisible eyebrows over her sandy 
hair, finished by a row of little tassels like little 
bells all round her head, and a pair of large tassels 
with loops of cord-like beli-pulls above her left ear. 
Fraulein Kester was a specimen of good living and 
phlegmatic phitosophy. 

Miss Farren, the junior English governess, at 
eighteen was put, with her own consent, into a lav- 
ender gown, in imitation of Miss Blount; but the 
Quaker color would not quench blushes, erase dim- 
ples, nor dim eyes—only mortification and vexation 
dit that. Miss Farren possessed a round-browed, 
soft-cheeked, cleft-chinned face; but at this mo- 
ment it was tear-stained, out of the last remnant 
of pure complexion, with the accompanying nice 
brown hair and the nice collar and sleeves, like the 
feathers of the most ruffled little bird in the world. 

The court-martial sat on a culprit, and if mercy 
were not found in the breasts of the members there 
was little in the court-room to call forth the gender 
emotions. Miss Farren was crying bitterly, ruf- 
fling her brown hair, as crying ruffles hair when 
little bands prese it from the brow, and clasp them- 
selves tightly over the shrinking face. She was 
arraigned before the authorities, accused of misde- 
meanor in the presence of her fellows, unmistakably 
found guilty, and only awaiting her sentence. She 
was not attempting to prevaricate or defend her- 
self, but collapsing with shame and distress, and 
willing to creep into a mouse’s hole. No marvel 
that Miss Farren was overcome to listen to the big 
words hurled at the girl's devoted head. “ Evil 
example,” “trust abused,” ‘‘ ingratitude,” “ giddi- 
ness,” ‘‘unworthy yielding to an unworthy young 
man’s advances.” At the last expression Miss Far- 
ren looked up and spoke up a little. 

“No, please, Miss Hibberd, don’t say so; Mr. 
Bishop did not mean to do me harm—he only meant 
to be kind.” And there Tid broke down worse than 
ever. 

“ You are a fine judge, Miss Farren,” said Miss 
Hibberd, with irony. ‘' Very dignified, delicate- 
minded, brotherly kindness in Mr. Bishop to write 
notes to Miss Farren, and band them to her along 
with the poor dear deceived girls’ exercises—notes 
making appointments for balf-holidays; and one 





of the notes was found and whispered about, so that 
the affair can not be hushed up even if Miss Char- 
lotte and myself would consent to such a breach of 
truth. Miss Farren to receive the notes aud keep 
the appointments, and wear particular dresses for 
the occasions”—bringing herself up short, summing 
up the main offenses, and leaving herself out of 
breath—“ Oh, Miss Farren!” : 

“Ob, Miss Farren!” echoed Miss Charlotte, in 
so deep a voice from her bulk as to have something 
sepulchral in its tones. 

“ Ah, ciel!” cried Malle. De la Rue, clasping her 
bony hands, thinking at the same time: “* If that 
cold, shy monsieur had had taste for the tournure, 
if he had made eyes to me, ma foi! he should have 
been mon preux chevalier all the seasons without 
these vieilles demoiselles, or any one else, being the 
wiser.” 

“ So, so!” Fraulein Kester testified in condemna- 
tion, raising her net by an elevation of her light 
eyebrows, and declining it again, all the tassels 
shaking simultaneously like so many dumb-bells. 

Miss Blount stated plainly: “I am surprised 
that you could be so foolish, Miss Farren, though 
you are a girl of eighteen.” 

“He only wrote to me thrice,” pleaded the girl, 
at bay; ‘‘and once was about Miss Martin’s bad 
spelling in her dictation.” 

“Enough, Miss Farren!” Miss Hibberd ended 
the sitting austerely. ‘‘Thrice or three hundred 
times, what does it matter? I need not say you 
must both give up your situations; and I can not 
tell you whether I am glad or sorry that it is the 
eve of the Midsummer holidays, and you may be 
spared disgrace, or that society will lose a warning. 
But I should like to know how could the upper class- 
es trust Miss Charlotte and me with the rearing and 
training of young ladies, if they knew that such in- 
iquitous contempt of duty occurred actually within 
the shelter of our walls? You'll keep your room, 
Miss Farren; you are not fit to be seen, and you 
will not be guilty of any further folly in my house. 
Miss Blount, Mdlle., and Fraulein, I shall feel much 
obliged by your overlooking the young ladies’ pack- 
ing. It is fortunate for the poor innocent young 
things that they are too much occupied with going 
home, to discover and be corrupted by this disgrace- 
fuloccurrence. Miss Charlotte, you will be so good 
as to accompany me to our sitting-room.” 

Miss Hibberd sailed out, Miss Charlotte stumped 
out, Mademoiselle shrugged her shoulders with that 
incomparable French shrug, Fraulein repeated her 
“so, so!” with an entirely different note of mcan- 
ing. Miss Farren believed she was ruined, and, 
what was a great deal harder to bear, had ruined 
young Mr. Bishop, the English and classical mas- 
ter, and wished she could make it up to him and 
run away forever. Miss Blount set off gruffly to 
do as she was bid, throwing over her shoulder: 

“Tf you don't dry your eyes, Miss Farren, you'll 
have one of your sties. You know you are not 
enough of a woman to have left off sties.” 


Mr. Bishop was the most modest of men : he blush- 
ed after he knocked at a door ; he was ready to drop 
down when he presented his card and stated his 
business. There was no want of capacity in his 
broad, fair forehead, serene when it was not pink 
with agitation; but there was great want of assur- 
ance. How so modest a man and Tid, likewise a 
sensitive girl, found courage to pick up a particular 
acquaintance and advance to what Miss Hibberd 
would have called philandering, was one of the puz- 
zles which occur in society every day. Mr. Bishop, 
besides his constitutional shyness, labored under the 
constraint of a sense of wrong-doing, with its call 
for concealment—not in the affair with Tid. Mr. 
Bishop was so infatuated he saw no culpability 
there: he felt in the seventh heaven, he glorified 
himself on his intercourse with Tid; but Mr. Bishop 
had a vice—not dogs or horses—to which he was 
addicted; he smoked, he smoked pretty considera- 
bly. A reckless, dissipated young man he was, 
more particular about the quality of his Havanas 
and Manillas than the texture of his kids; and he 
could not resist the desire or deny himself its grati- 
fication. His long trudges on foot, his jolting rides 
in "busses, his irregular meals—he had neither mo- 
ther nor sister to live with him—his wearing, worry- 
ing profession, his solitar} life might be slight ex- 
cuses, Notwithstanding, to enter No. 2 Lavender 
Lane, or any other virgin’s bower, with an odor of 
stale tobacco, even in the refined guise of the best 
cheroots, impregnating and oozing from his person, 
was a privilege Mr. Bishop was sufficiently open 
to reason to recognize could only be accorded to 
Fraulein Kester’s huge, tranquil countryman, Herr 
Schneider, who never doubted that every body, Frau 
and Fraulein, approved of his meerschaum and its 
enchantment—a privilege absolutely refused to a 
young English and classical master. Mr. Bishop 
was constantly sniffing his own air guiltily, unfurl- 
ing his frayed-out handkerchief with its overdone, 
atrocious odor of patchouli, drawing his fingers 
through his soft lank hair. In his agonizing ap- 
prehensions of accusation and remonstrance from 
teachers like the Miss Hibberds and the female 
heads of families, Mr. Bishop ran up a serious score 
at a hair-dresser’s for aromatic pomades and per- 
fumes, ard he bought and paid for as many bou- 
quets, like a dandy on the steps of his club, as he 
spent on rolls, every morning from March to No- 
vember; be had such slavish dependence on a 
bunch of violets, or a cluster of roses, a sprig of 
mignonnette or heliotrope, to refresh his seedy young 
person, that he could not venture abroad to play his 
part for the day without a flower in his button. In 
mid-winter he trusted a hard frost broke scent to 
human as to canine noses. Mr. Bishop was the 
youngest unmarried master at No. 2 Lavender Lane. 
He stood five feet eight in his boots; he had a tol- 
erable nose, and almond-shaped gray eyes; he was 
weak in whisker, but was not in consequence so far 
left to himself as to set up a straggling beard; he 
was strong in forehead, even when it was pink, and 
there was a charm in the reverential distance he 
kept from the girls—the kind of chivalry with which 
he invested them, though, being girls, they were 
not capable of appreciating the treatment—they 





were more susceptible to the vagrant aroma of to- 
bacco, which supplied the young man to them with 
the zest that the thorn gives the rose. Bishop was 
a great favorite with the girls ; many of them doted 
on him, styled him in confidence “ Dear Bishop,” 
“sweet Bishpp,” “that duck Bishop” —surrepti- 
tiously hoarded the pencils he dropped, the bits of 
paper he had occasion to write upon, particularly 
the ends of the cigars he lost, dreamed of him, plaited 
their hair at him, made dreadful allusions to him 
in their verses, which would have thrown Bishop 
into fits and caused him to bolt in shame and dis- 
may, had he understood them, as he corrected the 
halting lines. On the other hand, they all bullied 
him, tormented him, and barefacedly cheated him. 

This day Bishop was merely in class to give them 
their places and return them their papers ; but even 
to-day Miss Bewcastle popped in with her bonnet on 
her head, giggling and causing the rest to giggle at 
the liberty. 

‘* Please, madam, do me the favor to remove that 
bonnet, I can not see the face. I shall make a 
mistake,” implored Mr. Bishop. Being the man he 
was, it is needless to say Bishop was near-sighted. 

“Oh, please, Mr. Bishop,” responded Miss Bew- 
castle, joyously lifting up, her head, and glancing 
out from beneath her turned-back curls, ‘it won't 
come off. I tried it on to see how it would do to 
travel with; it has just come in from the milliner, 
and the string has run into a knot, and it won't 
come off—you can try it yourself if you like—unless 
I cut it, the new string, Mr. Bishop. I'm convinced 
I'll have to sit with it at dinner and tea, before Miss 
Hibberd and Miss Charlotte, and sleep with it, 
which is of less consequence, as I leave at seven in 
the mormng.” 

“Mr. Bishop, why have you put me fifth?” broke 
out a great girl, in a frenzy. “I would not mind 
it if I were not below that minx, Rhoda Turner. 
What do you say? Sit here only one day and the 
Miss Hibberds and the rest see me? No, I won't, 
Sir, I tell you plainly. I would not mind it if I 
were not below that cunning, spiteful dwarf, Rhoda 
Turner, and I the head and shoulders taller; and 
Mr. Vallance says I am the best artist in the school 
now. I thought you had a favor for me, Mr. Bish- 
op”—and the furious, vvergrown child's breast began 
to heave, and the heart within to melt behind the 
muslin Garibaldi— “ever since”—sob—‘‘I gave 
you”"—sob, sob—‘‘a lozenge for your cough—” 

‘*Miss Yates, you were very kind, but I am a 
man of honor,” protested Mr. Bishop. ‘* You are 
all women of honor, young gentlewomen, for whom 
I have the most thorough respect and regard. You 
have all done well; at least I have made no com- 
plaint. If any one of you is the best artist in the 
school, I protest I am proud to hear it; but that ex- 
cellence does not qualify you to sit highest in the 
English and rudimentary Latin class. Indeed, I 
think I would be content with one distinction if I 
were you, Miss Yates.” 

‘* But, Mr. Bishop”—and big rebellious Miss Yates 
drew a gusty sigh—“ Rhoda Turner has a distinc- 
tion too.” 

‘* And it is my due when you are allowed to gain 
one; and you do not know adverbs from adjectives, 
and wrote in your essay that Roger Bacon was Lord 
Chancellor of England,” little Rhoda defied her. 

Mr. Bishop was no more fit to control girls than 
he was to put babies in their cradles or embroider 
pin-cushions, He could be firm with boys; the 
fact was, they called him a contradictory, obstinate 
pig; but, in his present development, he dealt with 
the girls in so gingerly a fashion, was so frightened 
for being hard or harsh to them, so much more af- 
fronted than they were at the idea of taking liber- 
ties with them, that it was necessary Tid should sit, 
finishing up school-work, with a womanly, home- 
like air, in the room with her class, positively to 
prevent the girls copying each other’s exercises 
under Mr. Bishop's well-formed nose, or repeating 
their lessons to be said by heart off neatly-written 
slips of paper, neatly pinned inside their wide sleeves 
or under their fancy aprons, And evil came of 
that precaution in its turn. 

Mr. Bishop passed on to his last interview for the 
season with Miss Hibberd. He had only to call 
himself back and correct himself for wrong names 
and numbers, for first cheating himself and then 
Miss Hibberd, and assure her, in penitent perturba- 
tion, that he had added up the whole correctly in 
his lodgings last night, and he could not tell, with 
all his mathematics, why the sums would come out 
wrong in her drawing-room next day. 

Miss Charlotte entered, ducked to Mr. Bishop, 
and dropped down on a chair, with her whole dra- 
pery, crinoline and all, swathed round her in the 
most inexplicable manner. 

Miss Hibberd shook out her dress, smoothed her 
gloved hands with a significant frown at Miss Char- 
lotte, and said, stiffly, ‘I have a few words more 
to say to you, Mr. Bishop. I am exceedingly sorry, 
I am shocked at the cause of it.” 

“It is the smoking at last,” thought the young 
man. ‘I had out my match on Wednesday before 
I was beyond the shrubbery. I was thinking of 
Tid, and I might have been in the drawing-room, 
or in a first-class carriage, it would have been all 
the same.” But he answered hypocritically, the 
perspiration starting at every pore: ‘I am very 
sorry, madam, I am at a loss—” and there stopped 
for the crisis. 

“Mr. Bishop, I believe you have become ac- 
quainted, under our roof, with our governess, Miss 
Farren ?” 

“* Madam, I have the honor,” gasped Mr. Bishop, 
his former flush, in the unexpected shock, paling to 
a girl’s—to Tid’s 

“The honor!” Miss Hibberd could not help re- 
peating in a high key. ‘The honor which could 
be shown in writing notes—such notes in a ladies’- 
school.” 

“Madam, madam !”—stammered Mr. Bishop, 
more faintly, clasping his shabby hat to his heart. 

‘*We had reason to expect more consideration. 
Having conducted ourselves with unblemished in- 
tegrity all our lives, we were justified in imagining 
that a young lady and a gentleman would respect 
our roof, and the confidence we placed in them, 
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highest character—who 
have been living under our care and profiting by 
the instructions given under the direction of Miss 
Charlotte and myself, have been exposed to the 
Most unsettling, the most demoralizing influences.” 

Miss Hibberd delivered her harangue with great 
stateliness. Miss Charlotte listened, much im. 


pressed. 

“Miss Hibberd, I beg your pardon,” burst out 
Mr. Bishop. “I had no conception you would re- 
gard any little approach I made to Tid, to Miss 
Farren, in so dark a light. I know now I ought 
not to have written the notes, but I was so accus- 
tomed to writing—no, to correcting things, imag- 
inary letters along with her—that I could not resist 
the inati I should have controlled 
myself—to have cne of her own composition all to 


myself. 

‘“*T am under the painful necessity of informing 
you that your services will not be required, under 
any circumstances, next session at Lavender Lane,” 

“Very well, Miss Hibberd,” assented young 
Bishop, quietly. 

The sudden manliness touched Miss Hibberd 
more than any apology or display of ignorance of 
the world, rashness, single-heartedness—Mr. Bishop 
looking so young all thetime. “I have no fault to 
find with your teaching or conduct in other re- 
spects,” conceded Miss Hibberd. ‘In spite of your 
imprudence, I will stretch a point and let you have 
a testimonial, if you wish it, Mr. Bishop.” 

“Thank you”—Mr. Bishop still expressed him. 
self with unusual self-control and with a little bit- 
terness. “I am ayoung strong fellow; I have had 
a good education, thanks to a poor father. I be- 
lieve there is nothing against my character; but I 
can not afford to dispense with the favor.” 

Miss Hibberd drew her desk toward her while 
Miss Charlotte blew her nose. Miss Hibberd paused, 
and said again, in her rage for being just, “‘I feel 
for any member of my sex ; I would shield her from 
blame, except where fairness must be compromised. 
I think it is but fair to tell you that I do not believe 
you would have been so foolish if Miss Farren had 
not been equally, nay still more foolish—for a wo- 
man’s discretion should never be off its guard, and 
ought to inform and confirm a man’s. Miss Farren 
has forfeited my good opinion for perfect judgment 
and propriety. I am very much disappointed in 
Miss Farren; she can not continue at Lavender 
Lane, and be Miss Blount’s successor, as I in- 
tended.” 

‘*Miss Hibberd!”—Miss Hibberd started, Miss 
Charlotte stumbled to her feet; the voice was so 
resolute, so eager, so full of a true man’s longing 
hope and gladness—‘‘If you say that, it may be 
worth my while to offer to Miss Farren what I have 
not had the face to offer before. It may be wortha 
destitute young girl like Tid’s while to accept me. 
Iam young, strong, with the most available weapon, 
that of a good education. Bless you! I'm learned 
beside Tid, clever and bright as she is: I’m a thou- 
sand times better qualified to keep the wolf from 
the door than a tender young girl. I have my last 
quarter's salary, and I don’t owe more than a trifle. 
I'll restrict myself to a cheroot a day, or I'll give 
them up altogether. If I don’t get more teaching I 
can turn book-keeper, copying-clerk, reporter. I'm 
young and strong, and, thank God, He has kept me 
honest. What should hinder me from marrying 
Tid, and working for her and with her? She'll 
help, if I am forced to let her. She is not useless, 
nervous, proud: she’s an earnest, energetic, simple 
darling. 1 know she’s simple, but I prefer the wo- 
man with heart and brain, courage and resource, to 
the helpless, haughty, suspicious woman, though 
the first has the guilelessness to be cheated. We'll 
both be cheated !” raved Mr. Bishop, like an inspired 
young madman, “and look grave for a moment, 
and then laugh and grow wiser. I durst not have 
taken Tid from the security and prosperity of a 
father’s house ; but she has told me she is a penni- 
less orphan, and you have told me you can have no- 
thing more to do with her. What is to hinder me 
from marrying Tid Farren, and finding room for her, 
and strength with her, and bliss in her, in a home 
of our own?” 

““My dear Mr. Bishop,” Miss Hibberd was re- 
monstrating, literally, her handsome old face look. 
ing young again; Miss Charlotte was patting the 
modest, fervent young man on the back, as if he 
were her son; and Tid, in the back-ground, was pre- 
pared to find the poorest marriage with Aim infinite- 
ly before going off in a carriage-and-four with a 
millionaire. ...... 

Tid was married in a country church, not very 
far off, in Kent, where the Misses Hibberd were 
spending their holidays. You may be sure her 
wedding-gown was a very plain one, and as it 
threatened rain, she was thankful to have her old 
red shawl tucked round her as she ran from the 
porch to the cab, The Misses Hibberd were there 
without ostentation, but in orthodox silks and white 
bonnets—that on Miss Charlotte’s broad head falling 
obstinately back to the nape of her neck, and ex~- 
posing her wild natural fronte. Miss Blount walked 
up te cele oe Se 
ordinary lavender woolen gown and 
in the third class, and never was better situated in 


much struck when she described a bird, 
hung within the closed curtains of a four-post bed, 
found dead in the morning. carried in 


hand ; 
knife and fork, or a toilette bottle; but a ther- 
ometer for testing the heat of her sitting-room, 
and directions for ascertaining the mineral qualities 
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“But no narcotics—mind, Tid, not a narcotic any 

alcohol, on pain of a gradual stupefaction 
of the brain. Break husband's pipe, Tid; 
weed; never mind though 
restless as a whirlwind and as cross as two 
straws. No narcotics, else you will have him dull, 
and gray, and sodden, and imbecile in no time.” : 


Tid was the wife of Mr. Bishop, and by the ex- 
press favor of the Miss Hibberds, came and went 
with the train, and acted as day governess at No. 
2 Lavender Lane. It was a dangerous precedent 
which the Miss Hibberds established, and they had 

consultations 


t it they did. Every body knew her and was 
Kind to her, and she lunched with the Miss Hib- 
herds at least twice a week—in confidence, she be- 
lieved, every time the dear old things had any thing 

ticularly nice to themselves. The evenings were 
sufficient, as yet, for Tid’s shopping, her adventures 


tinguish between sloe-leaves and the Chinese herb, 
and silk ribbons or ribbons three-fourth cotton. 
Rishop, on his part, grew more composed and more 
indifferent to the smoking, as a representative man, 
representing Tid as well as himself, and as used to 
Tid’s indulgence. By the time Bishop wreathed 
curls of smoke over a cradle, shouldered a baby, 
and was impelled to take the command of a nurs- 
ery-maid and a perambulator, he would be as 

as a rock under so much ballast, and the next thing 
to defiant under so much immunity, until he rallied 
girls like a brother, and rebuked them like a father. 

It was a fine auturan to those who did not con- 
sider there might be too much of a good thing. 
Miss Blount was, constantly preaching that, unless 
they had thunder and rain soon, there would be in- 
fluenza in the . But no one minded Miss 
Blount. Soon there rose a sough of people laid 
down with sore throat, under which the strength 
sank almost without pain in a night, or held out 
days and weeks with the strange leather-like fun- 
gus, unbroken by all the doctors’ efforts, until the 
death-rattle sounded and the patient was gone where 
there was no need of healing. 

In one day both Miss Hibberd and Miss Charlotte 
were seized with the epidemic. Miss Hibberd ac- 
knowledged falling ill, and predicted the ailment. 
Miss Charlotte wandered about trying to obey or- 
ders and looking for more, with feverish, distended 
eyes, till Miss Hibberd stopped in the middle of a 
speech, stared at her sister, said, directly, ‘‘ Miss 
Charlotte has got the sore throat also: look at it, 
Doctor.” And Miss Charlotte's throat was found 
the more fangus-grown of the two. Then the sis- 
ters faltered for a moment, till it occurred to Miss 
Hibberd it might be better there should be no sur- 
vivor; the two had so long done their work in com- 
pany, there was some comfort in dying together. 
The school was the first thing to be thought of in 
their growing helplessness—the children, and other 
people's children, committed to them: of course 
they must be sent home immediately. 

Miss Hibberd could not be too thankful that Tid 
was there, and Mr. Bishop coming presently, they 
would not mind seeing the girls to the railway sta- 
tion; and Miss Blount called too, and came in for a 
second, though it was an infected house. 

‘“My dear Miss Hibberd, I have no fear of infec- 
tion, I never had, you know. I believe it is a de- 
lnslon 5 SED, SO SONS pele se ra 
is pretty general over the country. 

Nightingale’s “‘ Notes on Nursing,” if you don't credit 
me. Let me take the girls. Where is the use of 


close and stealing a cold hand into 
his; Sa EME Mieeted eco os vert pale, ber 
dewy lips dry. 


‘Good Heavens, Tid, you are not ill!” he cried, 
putting out his hand to pall her to the door, and be- 


traying : 
rousing herself; “and I 





fit to proclaim ; ‘you must go with husband, 
and beclles tion aan be mnqeeepeniaation between 
BAe 

“ For myself, , mind as to communi- 
cation,” protested WV ; “but I am afraid 
oa ee peace we must yield a little 

“I can not , Tid,” said Bishop in a loud 
a dying away as he ended and caught Tid’s 
"Yes, you will allow me,Bishop,” she said, reso- 


lutely. “Come and speak to me,” and she took 
* Are you tired of life, Tid—are you tired of me?” 





he cried, distractedly. ‘‘ You are not in a fit state 
to undertake the sacrifice, and it is not required.” 

“No, it is voluntary,” she said. 
keep me safe from death to refuse to enter the dark 
valley when my friends pass through? I tell you 
I must go with them, Bishop, and if I have a double 
life I will have double care. Oh! Bishop, were 
they idle words spoken eighteen centuries ago, about 
loving father or mother, husband or wife, or child, 
more than Him, and not being worthy of Him?” 

“We have been so happy, Tid,” groaned Bishop. 
Oh! the mortal misery, the tender human misery 
of that groan. 


to 
the poor, good Miss Hibberds after all they have 
done for me.” 

“ But how can I be separated from you, Tid? I 
can not bear it.” 

“Yes, dear Bishop, I'll tell you how I will help 
you, Come night and morning to the end of Lav- 
ender Lane, where you will see the house and Miss 
Hibberd’s window. I will hang out my red shawl, 
the shawl you used to know me by at a distance, 
you remember? That will show you I am well. 
If you ever do not see the shawl, then you have my 
leave to come on and enter the house, and stay with 
me and take care of me, my dear, dear fellow! I 
know you would not mind giving up your classes, 
letting every thing take its chance, and running 
any risks yourself; neither Miss Blount, nor the 
Miss Hibberds would want to separate man and 
wife in the circumstances. But I will not be 
smitten; you heard what Miss Blount said about 
infection, and people like me are never smitten.” 

There was heroism in the poor girl’s hysterical 
speech (she was as calm as a judge the moment her 
husband left her). There was heroism in Bishop's 
going with his heart clutched by terror and leaving 
Tid to do her duty in the jaws of death. There 
were few things more touching than Tid watching 
by her old friends’ sick beds, giving them their 
medicines and cordials, carrying inquiries and mes- 
sages from the one to the other, reading to them, 
writing for them, solacing them in every way. She 
restored the courage of the frightened servants; the 
fat cook and the grenadiers of housemaids and laun- 
dry-maids, who had not a-tithe of the moral endur- 


nurses,” they would have begun each one to feel a 
lump in ber throat as big as an egg and as black as 
a plum, if it had not been for “‘ that ‘ere dear, clever, 
young Mrs. Bishop,” whom they had all 


If there was a thing more than another that went 
to the heart like a clasp-knife, as the fat cook, who 
loved a figure of speech, expressed it, it was to see 


miliar to Bishop as a lover, how little she had 
when they were quite an old married couple! She 


day on the morrow, 
like the red in the summer sunset, to the baby’s fa- 
ther. Tid would unfurl the shawl and stand for a 
few minutes at the half-open window, with the wind 
ae ee, ee ae 
see q trees, w 
mp topes te oldie ag te ie wari dp 
her hands, and whether she prayed for the Miss 
Hibberds, or herself, or Bishop, or her unborn baby 
—for women have-strange fancies and gleams of 


Poor Bishop's heart would be thumping like a 

, 80 that he could not smoke a single 

puff after the day's hard routine, when he reached 
the end of Lavender Lane, and came in sight of the 
banner, blood-red, like that of the Moravian nuns 
of He would take off his hat when he 


too—the prayer of as honest and brave a heart as 

ever beat in a breast exposed to shot and steel. 

Poor Bishop did more than venture his own heart— 
his 
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I have give I thee.” Once he was 
minutes before 
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The red shawl was now fluttering freely, and 
Bishop, who was wont to tremble before school- 
girls, smiled broadly in the stern face of his cap- 
tor. “Policeman,” he said, “I am looking out for 
a token from my wife, and there it is. She is yon- 
der, and I can not get near her, for she is nursing 
two sick ladies ill with diphtheria—a disease as in- 
fectious as the typhus—and we dare not come to- 
gether to compromise other lives besides our own.” 

The policeman’s grasp relaxed, and his counte- 
nance changed from a man of stone to that of a 
man of flesh and blood, a family-man himself, with 
a pet little daughter. ‘“‘I beg your pardon, Sir; 
that is a different matter. If you are coming down 
upon me with a story,” he said the next moment, 
to make up for his weakness, “ I'll come down again 
upon you swift and sure, before we drop our ac- 

But I believe you are speaking the 
truth,” relenting a second time, “and I wish your 
wife and her friends well through their sickness. 
Good-evening, Sir.” 

The epidemic had exhausted itself. The Miss 
Hibberds lived. Tid was a true and nev- 
er took the diphtheria, and probably, by her kind 
constancy, saved her neighbors from the infliction. 
Tt is needless to say how blissful was the reunion 
between husband and wife; how cordial were Miss 
Blount, the Miss Hibberds, Bishop, and Tid, when 
they all met again; how Bishop and Tid were pro- 
moted to the most honorable posts; and how Bish- 
op’s name and fame as a capital fellow and an ex- 
cellent teacher rose, til] Tid taught no more unless 
when she taught her little children, but staid at 
home, and was fully occupied in taking care of ber 
bright suburban house and garden, and her friends, 
young and old, rich and poor ; and lastly, how Bish- 
op and Tid would never look at that old red rag of 
a shaw! without the water coming into their eves 
to their dying day. ’ 


THE OMENS. 


Ou, when I went a-wooing 
To win my darling May, 

‘Twas in a sunny island, 
An island far away, 

Where skies are blue forever, 
Where earth is always gay! 


And as I went a-wooing, 
I met with omens three: 

An eagle skyward soaring, 
A cushat on a tree, 

That sat and coo'd a love-song, 
A love-song unto me. 


The third, an emerald serpent, 
That wrought no ill to man, 
Slid through the blossom’d jungle 
To where a brooklet ran, 

A little brook that merrily 
A song of joy began! 

And all these happy creatures 
Had voices unto me: 

The eagle soaring skyward, 
The cushat on the tree, 

The snake and laughing brooklet, 
Gave counsel fair and free. 


Be wise as I, the snake said, 
To choose your darling May; 

The eagle: Bold and ready 
Be to bear the prize away; 

Nor lose the golden moments 
In profitless delay! 


And when your May is chosen, 
Thus did the cushat coo, 

Like me, be constant ever, 
Be tender and be true; 

For well I know your darling 
Will still be true to you! 


The brooklet prattled blithely, 
As on it ran apace— 

When home you bring your darling 
That chosen spot to grace, 

Let mirth and joy and leisure 
Have their abiding place! 


And thus I went a-wooing, 
And thus it did betide, 

The tender-hearted maiden 
Became my winsome bride ; 

And dear is she, far dearer 
Than all the world beside! 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 
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first The whole court 
heartily, and the witness was questioned no fur- 
ther. 
F ABLE —Crinoline is going out ; #0 ladies’ 
dresses will come in, in proportion. 





Qou's Justa, —Some of Quin’ When 
on * By wb he cate execution of 
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a aT yap have often wondered what earthly 
rpose could be answered by begpipes, fur they are cer- 
tainly not musical instruments. ° \abee 2 TO 
their the of « fire whieh broke ont at 
the Assembl Rooms at Edinburgh daring the Caledonian 
Unined Ball. in the account we reed it stated 
that the fire originated in some decorative scenery, a 
— m Nght from an adjoining gns jet,” 
the fi 








e think conflagration ahowed ite good sense go. 
ut 
ing o a b pipes began toplay. We pret dn 
Tar Sm? or Harviwnss.—A bachelor’s. 
fwaLL Beorrnrnes. —Baby Rantings 
-_ —--— 





Cimentimncetieiciaitina 
Aw Lwrrnias SeL..—History of Julius Carsar. 
—_ -_ 


Tur MAN WE SHOULD LIK® TO SEND TO A BLanoe—The 
man who knows how to hit the happy Medium. 
———__—> 
Waar « Fine Womaw 16 Lixe—A fine women is like « 
locomotive, because she draws 9 train aster ber, scatters 
the sparks, and transports the males. 
atengibmmepggutiietrtstibstentten 
Tartar Trovups—Household ladies. 
-_- a 
A Ponsuinp [manman.-—An Irishman on board a ship 
was ordered by one of the officers to go below and fetch a 
ug of water just as the ship was about to rail. The man 
nesitated to go, because, as he said, the vesse! being about 
to sail, he was afraid he should be ia/t behind. 
_ —_— >> 
Porring Tux Quastion.—-" Champagne, Sir?” 
te 
A Comp Loren. —Quin, the actor, being asked by a lady 
why there were more women in the world than men, re- 
plied, ‘It is in conformity with the other arrangements 
of Nature; we always see more of heaven than earth.” 
<_ -— - 
Pity without relief is like mustard without beef. 
maton aie tes 
How To Sweat 4 Patrent —A young gentleman was 
undergoing an examination at the College of Surgeons, 
when the questions put were of a very searching charncter 
After answering a number of queries, he wan asked what 
he would prescribe to throw a patient tote a profuse per 
spiration. “ Why,” laimed the youthful Gaien, ‘1 
would send him here to be examined; and if that did not 
give him a eweat I do not know what would.” 
Sn 
“How to Tie tae Tou- Foo. Kwor.”—Marry.0ld 
Brute. 








—— 
WILLIAM AND ANNA. 
She. 
Now, mother, dear, don't talk, I pray, 
My heart remains true still ; 
In spite of all you choose to say, 
I'm bound to have my Will. 
‘ He. 
No longer, Father, will I sta: 
This overbearing manner; 
With her I'll leave my home and iand, « 
For I'm bound to Have Anna, 
qunomnemeeiiiiiedipen 
Ata dinner-party in « certain city, lately, the 
frosty i had done considerable duty in eu ing 
conversation, when a plume, happy-looking married y 
made a remark about feet. “Surely,” said a indy 





opposite, ‘* Mre. ——, you are not troubled with cold feet & 
Amidet an awful pause she naively anewered, ** Yer, (n- 
deed, I am very much troubled—but then they are not my 
own.” 








ee 

Momeoat Accent.—At a trial in the Court of King’s 
Bench between certain Tweedleduras and Twee 
dledees as to an piracy of an arrangement of “ The 


Tom ptly answered: ‘1 said that the notes tn the 
two cophes were alike, but with a different accent.” 

Sm James. “ What is a murical accent?" 

Cooun. “My termes are a guinen a lesson, Sir.” (A 
loud laugh.) 

Sim James (rather ruffed). ‘‘Don't mind your terms 
here. I ask you what ix « musical accent? Can you se 
in?” 

Cooxn. “ No.” 

Sre James. “Can feet it?" 

Coons, “ A mm can.” [Great laughter.) 

Sra James (very ip. “Now pray, Sir, don't beat 
about the bush, but his lordebip and the jury, who are 
supposed to know nothing about it, the meaning of what 
you ¢all accent." 

Cooxs. * Accent in music is « stress laid on a particn- 
lar note—as you would ley a etress on given werd— 


for the purpose of being better un if I were to 
aay you are an aas, it would reet on ass; but were I to 
say you are en ass, it rests on you, Sir James." 
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CAPTURE OF PETERSBURG, VIRGINIA—THE SECOND MICHIGAN RAISING THE STARS AND STRIPES OVER THE CUSTOM-HOUSE, Aprntt. 8, 1865, 
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RUINS ON MAIN STREET, RICHMOND.—({Sxercuep sy A. W. Wannen.] 
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Ist Baptist Church, Capitol. 


OF RICHMOND, VIRGINIA—VIEW FROM GAMBLE’S 
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Governor's House, 


HILL.—[{Sxercuep sy A. W. Warney.] 





Holywood Cemetery. 


THE CITY OF RICHMOND, VIRGINIA, LOOKING WESTWARD.—[Sxercnep ny A. W. Warren. ] 
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Do nor Wasrr vovr Mower buying any of the 
numerous worthless articles called Gotp Pens, 
which have flooded the market for the last few 
years, when at lower prices you can get pens which 
are acknowledged to be the Best 1x THe Wor.p. 

Avoid the shameless Upstarts, whose lack of 
brains compels them to ettempt Imrrarion, even to 
the advertisement. If you want the full value of 
your money, call on A. Morton, 25 Maiden Lane, 
New York, cr inclose stamp for circular. 


SS ——————_—————————— 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 


For holding 40 Pletares, $125; 90 Pictures,$150. Trade 
supplied. Books, Pictures, Albums, ete. Send stamp for 
ramnethcatalogues. W.C. Wemyss, 575 Broadway, N.Y. 

FOr LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. 

The Patent Fastener, for every person wearing boots, 
shoes, trusses, Corsets, or any arti ro 
Ther avoid tying, onty ing. or getting hard knots. 
ONLY CIVE rifiees A TRIAL. NEAT, USEFUL, and 
ORNAMENTAL, A pair sent by mail for 35 cents. 

W. ©, WEMYSS, 515 Broadway, New York. 


HARASZTHY’S GRAPE CULTURE 


AXD 


Wine-Making. 

GRAPE CULTURE AND WINE-MAKING: Being the 
Official! Report of the © issioner appointed to In- 
vestigate the Agriculture of Europe, with especial Ref- 
erence to the Products of Califoroia, By A. Hakasztiy. 
Numervns Hlustrations. Svo, Cloth, $5 00. 

Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


6” Seni by Mail, postage free, to any part of the United 
States, on receipt of 00. 














MERWIN & BRAY FIRE-ARMS CO.'S 
Beit and Pocket Size Cartridge Revolvers. 

The Belt 
size weighs 

22 oz., and 

carries a ball 42-100 calibre 

€ than olt's Navy), 

and can be used with either fixed or 

loose ammunition. The Pocket siae weighs 11 

oz., and carries a ball 30-100 Calibre (same as 
Colt’s 4 and 6 inch). 

These Pistols are loaded and discharged w'th only four 
motions—a degree of perfection never yet attained by any 
other arm. A full rownd may be loaded and discharged 
in thirty aeconda. These arms have been adopted exclu- 
sively by the U. 8. Revenue Service. Testimonials of their 
efficiency are daily received from the Army and Navy, 
also from civilians. Printed circulars (with illustrated 
cute), naming prices, sem. by mail when required. 

Munwos & Pray are alse sole proprietors of the Ballard 
Breach-Loadir ; Rifle and Carbine. These arms need no 
comment. 7 veir high character for Military and Sporting 
purposes ir eo well established that the Public only wish 
to know where they may be purchased. These Rifles were 
used by Captains Crawford and Fisk on the Overland Ex- 
vedition to the Pacific, under orders of the U. 8. Govern- 
ment. The General Government and the State of Ken- 
tucky have about Twenty Thousand (20,000) now in active 
Geld service, i which che highest testimpnials are received. 

Solid by Wholesale and Retail Dealers generally. 

Address “ers to MERWIN & BRA 
No, 262 Broadway, New York. 

P.&—Iwrorrant.~-These Rifles can be used with either 
fixed or loose armmunition. 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 


At Baltimore, Washington, and all places occupied by 
Unior trooys, chould be sent by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 


Great Closing Sale!! 
$650 000 WORTH of Watches, Chains, and 

’ Jewelry, all to be sold for ONE DOLLAR 
each, wivheut regard to value, and not to be paid for un- 
til you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for a 
Certificate, which will inform you what you can have for 
$1. Then it is at your option to send the dollar and take 
the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a Gold 
Watch, Diamond Ring, or any Set of Jewelry on our list 
for One Dollar, and im no case can they get less than a 
Dollar's worth, as there are no blanks. Six Certificates 
will be cent for $1, Thirteen for $2, Thirty-five for $5, 
One Hundred for $12. Great inducements offered those 
who act se Agents. Catalogues full lista and 
particulars mailed free. Address 

JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
285 River Street, Troy, N. Y. 















P.O., Drawer 12. 





Whiskers! Mastaches!!—The celebrated HIM.’ 


ALAYA COMPOUND ts warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
which does a0 injury to the ekin. nt, post paid, for 
$1. Addrese Dr. NH. DE FORREST, Albany, New York. 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO. 
Manufacturers of Fh a¥D RETAIL Materials 


G01 BRUADWAY Siac as 


OurCatclomne bow embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
so! to whicn ad4iCions are continually being made) of Por- 
ts of Rnineut Americans, ete., viz: about 





ESSRS. FOWLER & WELLS, No. 389 
Broadway, New York, Publishers, have all works on 





PHRENCLOGY HYDROPATHY, 
PHYSIOLOGY, OMOGRAPHY, 
PHYSIOGNOMY, PSYCHOLOGY, 
ATOMY, ICINE. 
And on the Netural Sciences generally. AGENTS WANT- 
Send a ped envelope for catalogues and terms, 
Five Auntomical 
Hiss vefors pablished. 


Address MRS. DR, KEWLER, Brooklyn P. 0., N, ¥. 





J. H. Winslow & Co. 
THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 
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> DEVAUGH & 00. Importers, 
15 Maiden Lane, New York. 


ENVELOPES AND NOTE PAPER, 
ae Se ee 


i 





506 white note envelopes, double thick....... 8 00 
One ream super note ip taecccceces 3 
One box (250) new style tnvelope.... 200 
One ream very thick MOte......-.05 450 
1000 Canary color letter emvelopes............ 400 
Samples sent if requested. 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO, and Envelope Manu- 
facturers, 36 Beekman Street, New York. 





A lady of fifty-six was out of health generally ; no food 
agreed with her; always violent pains in the stomach aft- 
er eating. All the remedies she took did her no good un- 
til at last she took BRANDRETH’S PILLS for a few days 
together, then rested for a few days. This method she 
followed for three ths, which restored her health com- 
pletely. 

A young lady was obliged to leave school because of a 
constant severe pain in the region of the heart when she 
read aloud or spoke, or went up stairs or walked quickly. 
Her case was nearly a fatal one, by the remedies employ- 
ed, of which bleeding was one. But at length she used 
BRANDRETH'S PILLS, which in one year cured her, and 
now her health is fully restored. ; 

TUMOR OF THE NECK CURED. 

A young gentleman had a tumor on one side of his neck 
which had been years in coming, It was pronounced a 
cancer. DR. BRANDLETH expressed the opinion that 
perseverance with his PILLS would cure it, They were 
used according to the printed instructions which accom- 
pany each box, and soon the tumor began to give way. 
In a little over one year they cured it perfectly, and the 

can not now be surpassed for health and vigor. 

Is it any wonder BRANDRETH'S PILLS are so well 
patronized ? 

BRANDRETH’S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 

NEW YORK. 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 


FREE TO ALL. 


Citizens, Soldiers, Everybody, should send their address, 
and receive a large Illustrated Paper replete with the 


choicest literature of the day. Sent? Gratis. 

CHARLES E. MACKEY, St Nassau St. N.Y. 
UPHAM’S PIMPLE BANISHER 
on the Face, Freckles, 
the skin and beautifies the com- 

75 cents, - gc UPman, 




















—————— 


(t@ PRICH REDUCED TO SSVENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


GAS FIXTURES, LaMPS, 





Patented in America and Burope. 
Safest, very bese HAND LANTERD te oan 


Price 75 cta. SOLD BY THE TRADE GENERALLY. 
It gives a pure white light—WITHOUT CHIMNEY. 
It stands QUICK MOTIONS in any direction. 


CHANDELIERS, &c. 
9, 11, 18, 15, and 17 Mercer St, New York. 


The Convex Reflectcr Lantern. , 


For burning Kerosene or Coal Oil without Chimney. 











$7 SE] 


A Beavtirvt Exeravep Gotp PLatep Warton, Double 
Case, Lever, Cap, small size, white enameled dial, cut 
hands, ‘‘ English Movements,” and correct time-keeper, 

riature Calendar,” indicating the 
* Day of the Week, Month, &c.,” in back case, 

A single one sent free by mail to any address in a neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEST CHAIN, for $10. 

A neat Stiver W aTou, same as above, 
Calenday,"’ &c., specially adapted to the Army. Sert free 
by mail, any ee, See 4 

English an 
Watches of all descriptions low. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 38 
& # Ann Street, New York. 


Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A pow 





ustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, with- 
out stain or injury to the skin. Any person 
Onguent, and finding it not as represented (by 
ing me of the fact, can have their money returned them at 
any time within 3 months from day of purchase. Price $1. 
Sent, sealed and post-paid, to any address, on receipt of the 
money. Addrese 


A. C. CLARK, 
P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 





SHULTS’ CURLIQUE. Por curling the Hair. 
Price by mail $1. Warranted. Address . 
C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y¥. 


$1. WHISKERS. $1. 
For One Dollar I will send, sealed and post-paid, the 
**Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, which I warrant 
to foree a heavy growth of bair upon the smoothest face 
in five weeks, or upon bald heads in eight weeks, without 
stain or injury to the skin. Entire satisfaction given, or 
money refunded. Descriptive circulars mailed free. A‘ 
dress E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y¥. 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn hair into wavy lets or heavy massive curis. 
Sent, post-paid, on receipt of $1 00. ‘Address 

8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


Shults’ ‘t, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in weeks, or money refunded. —e 
paid, for 50 cents. Address C, F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


AGENTS WANTED. Business light, 
ant, and honorable. Those now engaged are 
from $15 to $20 per day net profit. Seud stamp for Cir- 
cular. Address P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, New York. 


YOUNG MAN, 

















8. 8. CHASE, 
P. O. Drawer 359, Cohoes, N. ¥. 


MERRY CHIMES. 


By the Author of **Golden Wreath” and “ Harp of Ju- 
dah ;" containing instructions, exercises, and several hun- 
dred popular Songs, new and , adapted to all oc- 
casions, and alive with the spirit of 
many compositions never before published. 
pages sent free. Price of “5 





Specimen 
Merry Chimes,” 50 on 
receipt of which it will be sent, post-paid. Just 
by OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston. 


Officers, Soldiers, and Citizens! 
GENUINE GOLD RINGS. 


vpn dey ty hm ay my (stamped 
and warranted) at $8 and $5 each. Also 1) oe 
of every size, plain, enameled, and fancy, at from $2 to 
$10 Sent by mail. Send stamp for Circular. 

Address E. P. BEACH, 12 Maiden Lane, N, Y. 


Howard’s “Improved” 
SWEAT-PROO 
Soldier’s Money-Belt. 


Que of eetnan eee ae 
the quality desired. Im 

for soldiers and sailors, $1 50 and $2. 
dealers. HOWARD BELT CO., 436 way, N.Y. 


on Dae ph pn LEVER TRUSS re- 
ns cures more than 
caher. It gives pestast exne and amit. 


. Ite and 
es, &e. No. 4 ANN STREET.” Entablished 5 years. 
PORTABLE : 
PRINTING OFFICES 
For Merchants, Draggists, Hospitals, small Job Print- 


ers, &e, Address ADAMS PRESS CO., 26 Ann St., New 
York. Specimen Sheets of Type, Cute, &c., Six Cents, 




















Golden Hair Curler, that will curl the most 
ee ee een aad a bak ie eee, 
ce e mail. Address DR. FRANKLIN 
Calhoun, Minos. . 7 





MONROE & GARDINER, 





Look! Look! Look! My Golden will 
force the Beard to grow on the smoothest face in 21 days. 
Satisfaction given, or money refunded. Price 50 cents, or 
three for $1. Address Dx. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, Il. 





SOMETHING NEW FOR AGENTS. 


Soldiers and Sutlers in the A send for Cata- 
logue. Address JAS. F. MANCHES, 688 , N.Y. 








EF tee 
aH 

E 

Ho ) i 

i 











One Taylor Double five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 38x51. $3500. 
Also one Adams Press, 26x40, $2000. 


Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St., N.Y. 


Oo YOU WANT LUXURIANT 
SHISKERS O8 MUSEACHESS 








sent free by mail for ain, whieh cotclip Bn bd nats by 


R. L. WOLOOTT, No. 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 
cg ny Ms Rema? Vike ety Sonting 
secrets, Free for 26e. Adfress Hunter & ; NA. 

False Mustaches, 50¢c. and $1 pair. (Goatees, 


Beautiful 
S0c. and $1. Sent free. Send of 50 
wonderful things. Address C. W. 

















nn 
Ton Baby Price 25 cents. 
Send orders to $410, Post-Office, N. Y. 





in Yale Autbor of “ The Child 
Book of Nature,” * ,” dee. 
wae, now poet often See a 
the School and ” Parts I. and Il.). Copiously 
Tilustrated, 12mo, Roan, each, #1 50, 
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— reraneny by taking the White Pint Component 
have been 

popular offered for sale, 
acne ave gained favor like the White Pine Compownd. 
This medicine was first made as lately as the spring of 1855, 
ant thon mandy © So thacas A cusses aieeantett 
oo induced others to apply for the same remedy, and 


tH 
i 


tle for a hard was not cured of the cough, but 
also of a severe of ten years’ endurance. 
This being truly a the fact was meutioned toa 
skillful physician, who in substance that the bark 
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“ Hav! known of the valuable 
inal propettion ithe Whhee tiae'l wes on see- 
ing an advertisement of your Pike Oompeunh, to 


i 
i 
i 


p¥oRD, 
Dre. Potanp,—In the fall of 1857 I took a very violent 


rod, whieh brought on a severe cough, pain in side 
ings, and blood. I was also any LS 
e} that trou disease—the Kidney 
(. For the three years past I have been very much 
troubled with my throat and lungs, choking up and rassing 
sight, with a bad cough after raising blood; 
I felt that oe pee cans te oe see ee 
relief. I was induced to try your White 
Compound, though my faith in it was small. But to om 
cstentshansat, bates 1 hed Gahan tye betiien, tay cough 
pe Ly ye kn align 
without choking up and raising s0 much. I have 
nearly three bottles, and am feeling like a well man. 
I would add, that my father’s family is inclined to con- 
— my father, mother, and two sisters having died 


F 
z. 
g 


Da. Potawp,—I had been afflicted with Kidney Com- 
plaint for a long time, and had a bad cough of ten years’ 
standing, which caused me to spit blood frequently. 
No one of my acquaintances would get my 
health again. But to bottles of your White Pine Com- 
pound have cured me of both the cough and Kidney Com- 
plaints. I would also state that a lady, a neighbor of ours, 
was so badly afflicted with a cough that she sat up only 
Jong enough to have her bed made, and we all thought she 
was aa. She took only one bot- 
tle of your Compound, and it cured her, She is as 
well now as ever she was. 


GEORGE W. SWETT, ep 
Proprietor, 


Will be manufactured in future at the 
NEW ENGLAND BOTANIC DEPOT, 106 HANOVER 
STREET, BOSTON. 
Under the supervision of 
REV. J. W. POLAND, M.D. 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 








Important Announcement. 


GREAT SALE of 
WATCHES, CHAINS, DIAMOND RINGS, &C. 
One Million Dollars’ W orth ! 

TO BE DISPOSED OF AT 
, ONE DOLLAR EACH! 
Without regard to value!! Not to be 
paid for until you know what 
you are to receive!!! 
SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES! 
All tobe sold at One Dollar Bach!! 


Music Boxes, each.................. $20 to $150 
eo * “ Sth Balls abd Gasiiness 300 ** "500 
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market, 
has sent off for sale in thie country, and MUST BE 
— AT ANY SACRIFICE! 


ours aan te BAER 6 90. 08 
as Agents European 
have resolved upon a Distribution, subject to 
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U.8.7-30 LOAN. 


By authority of the Secretary of the Treasury, the un- 
dersigned has assumed the General Subscription Agency 
for the sale of United States Treasury Notes, bearing sev- 
en and three-tenths per cent. interest, per annum, known 
as the 


Seven-Thirty Loan. 


These Notes are issued under date of June 15th, 1865, and 
are payable three years from that time, in currency, or 
are convertible at the option of the holder into 


U. 8. 5-20 SIX PER CENT. 
GOLD-BEARING BONDS. 


These bonds are worth a premium which increases the 
actual profits on the 7-80 loan, and its exemption Srom 
State and Municipal taxation adda from one to three per 
cent. more, according to the rate levied on other property. 
The interest is payable in curremcy semi-annually by cou- 
pons attached to each note, which may be cut off and sold 
to any bank or banker. 

The interest mounts to 


One Cent per Day on a $50 Note. 


Two Cents ‘ 7. Ge “ 
Ten “ “ “ $500 “ 
20 “ “ “ $1000 “ 
1 Dollar “ “ $5000 “ 


Notes of all the denominations oamed will be promptly 
furnished upon receipt of subscrip sions, and the notes for- 
warded at once. The interest to 15th June next will be 
paid in advance. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 
now offered by the Government, and it is confidently ex- 
pected that its superior advantages will make it the 


GREAT POPULAR LOAN OF THE PEOPLE. 


Less than 300,000,000 of the Loan authorized by the 
last Congress are now on the market, This amount, at 
the rate at which it is being absorbed, will all be eub- 
scribed for within four months, when the Dotes will un- 
doubtedly command a premium, as has uniformly been 
the case on closing the subscriptions to other Loans. 

In order that citizens of every town and section of the 
country may be afforded facilities for taking the Loan, 
the National Banks, State Banks, end Private Bankers 
throughout the country have generally agreed to receive 
subecriptions at par. Subscribers will select their own 
agents, in whom they have confidence, and who only are 
to be responsible for the delivery of the notes for which 
they receive orders. 

JAY COOKE, 
Supsomiption Agent, Philadelphia. 
March 25, 1965. 





They are the prettiest card made, and cuit the popular 
idea. The suite are Eaoies, SureLps, Stans, and FLaes. 
Covonst in of King, Gopprss or Lasgrry for Queen, 
and Mazor for Jack. 

All the games can be played as readily as with cards 
bearing foreign emblems. eee 2 2 ae 
gant card-case, and then in dozen boxes for the trade. 


CARD COMPAN Y, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


DR. B. 0. PERRY, 
DERMATOLOGIST, 


No. 49 Bond Street, New York, 
Treats successfull yal dienes ofthe oeaip, lee of bale. 





and pr A moth 
and other discolorations from the face, without injury to 
the texture or color of the skin. Consultations free. 

For particulars, inclose stamp for circular. 


Old Eyes Made New. 

.- epectacies, ents pan Saggy 
without or 

oieeat te unl, fovn, on ressipt of 10 canta, Address 











E. B. FOOTE, M.D. 
1130 Broadway, New York. 
OLD PENS retailing at wholesale prices. Pens, Sic. 
Gitte a2; in sver eit. caves, $1 to $8 ent by nal 
Send for circular, GEO. F. HA ufac- 
turer, 64 Street, New York. Also Fountain Pen. 





$8 OFFICER’ 


Our whole stock of Iraported Watches, being of rieh and 
novel are now offered at reduced prices. Sing!e 
Watches at Wholesale rates. 

An E_zcant Warton in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases 
Richly vt Contre, Carved Balance Bridge, 
English Plate Jeweted Movements, adjusted Regu- 
lator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands, and Fine Enameled W luite 
Dial, a serviceable article mM running order, with Key, 
Case, ete., com) and a Gent's Haxvsome Veer Onaun 
and Tons Gory Lovker, to match, with 
Double Cases, Box, and Glass for Two Likeneases. Sent 
by mail to any part of the army or country for only $10. 


A Neat Stiver Warton, expecially ade fi 
wpe 0 Beery Desi Onn, eel hare 
+ o and Gent's Veat 
Chain, Engraved’ Case Locker, ete. Sent by =a 


to any part of the army or country for only $3 

Tae Imperial Watch, 
a Rare and Wonderful Combmation of Me- 
hanical bining within ‘ts cases and attached 
to its & beautiful an4 correct working Tune 


MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner's Comprises \n 
ministure, sunk in Dial, and « Acliable Calendar, indi. 





18-Caret Gold, laner 
Richly Eograved J op and 


sh I Action, M. 1. Tobias 
Cap, Selfacting Click, Equal a) 
Fine Whise Die)s, Polis Ste x! 


of the arny or country, 
ELY BROTHER®, Sole Importers, 
102 Naseau 8t.,N.¥. Haetabliched 1805. 


all complete, by mail, to any 
0 can 


BOUND VOLUMES 
Harper's Weekly, 
From the commencement, will be furnished, free of 
carriage, upon receipt of the price, viz. : 


Cloth Binding .......... $7 ¢0 per Volume 
Half Morocco ..... 16 08 a 
Each Volume contains One Year 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, New York 





O’DOR! O'DOR! 


DR. BRIGGS'S 
GOLDEN O’DOR 


Will force a beautiful set of whiskers or mustache on the 
smoothest face from five to eight weeks, without stain or 
injury to the skin, or hair on bald head in eight week» 
(AND NO HUMBUG). I receive recommendations most ev- 
ery day from persons that have used {t and found it gen- 
uine. Testimonials of thousands, | will send Dr. Briggs's 
Golden O’Dor by mail, sealed and post pald, $1 25 (War. 
ranted). Send orders to DR. GC. BRIGGS, 
Drawer 6808, Chicago, Ml. 


BARD & BROTHER'S (Hatablished 1545) 


GOLD PENS, 


PEN AND PENCIL CASES. Also Mancfacturer of 
BARD & WILSON'S PATENT ANGULAR NIB GOLD 
PENS. JAS. D. BARD, Ag’t, No @ Maiden Lane, N. 
Y. Repointing, 80 cents. Send for a Olreuiar. 











“ TNDISPENSABLE.” ‘No Correspondent, Gentlemen, 

Lady, Public Speaker, Teacher, nor Man of Business 
should be without this New Hand-Book, WOW TO 
WRITE; HOW TO TALK; HOW TO BEHAV, and 
HOW TO DO BUSINESS A handy volume of 690 
pages, for ready reference. Sent by first post for #2 25. 





mts wanted. Please eddras FOWLER & WELLS, 
Broadway, New York. 
Weston’s Metallic Legs— Licht. 


est, cheapest, most durabk , and most naturel ever invent- 
ed. Price $75 to $100. Send for ofa. 
J. W. WESTON, 41 Broadway, N. ¥ 





HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR APRIL, i865. 


Important to Subscribers. 
ofertas @ the MACA -y'4 and WEBELY wil 
upon the wrapper of each N u Statement 
ypoenny The figures on the airection-iabel following ( 
Name show the Number with which che Subscription 
as . Studsernnier 








All the New Army Corps Badges Ready. 
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One Copy foroue Year . . « « » » - 9400 


Club of Five Sve. 
for $20 9°. 


will a limited nomber of first. 
at the follow (ng 
low rates: one quarter of a each Number, $75; one 


half, $125; whole $250, cirentation of 11 anparn'’s 
Mscammm tp believed tobe anger than that of any elmtier 
publication in the world. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pesisauers. 
Circulation nearly 100,060. 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
TERMS. 
SO eae Bae ey FOO 


One Copy vs 2 eee 
And an Extra Copy will be allowed por every Club 
or 6 Copies for 


al 
of Frve Scnsceuumns, at $4 00 each, 
$20 00. Persea tattetle ts eenen 
Tur Boosp Vorume op Hanres’s Waexty for the Year 
1864, with over 1900 Illustrations. 359 pages, ato, eab- 
stantially bound in Cloth.’ Price #7 00. 
Temus TO Apvestisens.—One Dollar per line for in- 
side, and One Dollar and Pif'y Cents per line for ov 








HARPER & BROTHLES, Porissurns 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 























A MAN ENOWS A MAN 





‘*Give me your hand, Comrade! We have each lost a Lee for the good cause; but, thank 
Gop, we never lost Heart.” 
~ SEVEN-THIRTIES, |*“Y"=*S: 
a BALDWIN 


Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 


AND 


U.S. LOAN AGENTS, 
4 Broad St. and 694 Broadway, 
New York. 


Sahecriptions received for any amount, and a constant 
eupply of the notes on hand for immediate delivery. 


ROBINSON & OGDEN, Bankers. 


SISK & HATCH.- 


Bankers and Dealers in Government 





Securities. 
No. 38 Wail Street, New York. 
; TNCLAIMED MONEY -70, 000 PERSONS WANTED 


/ TO CLAIM MONEY, ESTATES, &e., which have 
been advertised since 1704. Fee to search for name in 


Registry, $2. Genrdlogivs traced. All letters must be 
prepaid. GUN & ©0., Unclaimed Money and Property 
fe gistry, No. 1T Charlowke Street, London (W.C.), England, 


Galenberg & Vaupel’s 
PIANO-FORTES, 


09 and 10] Bleecker Street, 24 Block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 

ARMY end NAVY AGENCY. 

Pensions, Bounties. Pay, Prize Money, together with all 

claims of the army aad navy promptly procured. Correspon- 

deace promptly answered. L. Brown & Co, 2 Park P’ce, N.Y. 


\K I DALLE VY ’S°- 

This tnvaiuable salve is a certain cure for Prices, Conns, 
Curs, Baotess, Somme, and Ruacmatism. Relieves Burn 
Pains in five minutce. No one shouid be without it. It 


saves loctors’ Dill, 25 Cents a Hox. Sent free by mail 
on receipt of 87 Ceats. Depot 43 Liberty St., New York 


VERMILYE & CO. 
No. 44 WALL STREET, 
BANEERS, 


And Dealers in all Classes of 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 
DAVIS COLLAMORE & CO., 
479 Broadway, below Broome St. 
Sing Song Chinese Porcelain; 


ALSO PARIAN, FRENCH CHINA, GLASS, &. 
French Dinner Sets. 


POLLAK & SON, Meer. 
schaum Manufacturers, 6/2 Broadway, 
near 4th St.. N. Y., wholesale and re. 
> tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
em cut to order and repaired. All 
goods warranted genuine. Send stamp 
for Circular. Pipes $6 to $50 each. 


GOLD PENS. 


The JOHNSON PEN is acknowledged by all who have 
used them to be the beat pen for the least money af any in 
use, They abe made af 14 carats fine gold, and warrant- 
ed for one ear (written guarantes when required). Pens 
in solid ailver extension erases, $1 TS; ebony slide holders, 
$1 75; rubber reperae holders, $2 50; trleacopie extens'on 
eases, $2 SO; duplex wlver coven, $4 00; ehony holders 
and morocro bares, 31 5°. Pens repointed, 50 eenta each, 
Pens sent by want’, postage paid. Send fer Cireular. 





















& CO., 
Bankers and Brokers, 
No. 70 Wall Street, New York. 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
PETROLEUM, 


And all kinds of Stocks, Bonds, &c., bought and sold on 
commission at the regular Stock, Petroleum, and Mining 
Boards, 

Interest allowed on deposits. 


T EETH like pearls and breath of sweetness secured by 
Caswell, Mack & Co.'s Formodenta Tooth-Paste. 





Great Imperial Watch. 
See Cately Brothers’ Advertisement on page 255, 
SK ANY NEWSDEALER OR BOOKSELLER for 


copy, of DAWLEY'S NEW WAR NOVELS. 
has not got them he will get them for you. 


No. 1. 
No. 2. Pa the Female Spy. 
No. 3. Semmes, dy! mes . 
‘o. 4. Kildare, Black Scou 
No. the Demon 


Ilust'd,Tluminated Cover. Price 25c. ; trade $12 50 per 100. 
T. R. DAWLEY, Pub., 18 and 15 Park Row, N. Y. 


Free to Every Body. 

So.piers, Sarcors, FARMERS, Mronantos, and Every 
Bopy throughout the country will receive, free, by mail, a 

‘irnt-Class, Interesting Newsrarrnr, by sending their ad- 


dress to Editors of ** Anwy axp Home Jovgnal,” 40 Ann 
Street, New York. . 








** 1 do not see how an officer or soldier can have a com- 
plete outfit without it.”—Gov. Pizgront. 


\BROOKS PATENT 
WRITING, TOILET case: 


For sale by all Fancy-Goods Houses and Sutlers. 
Price $2 50, sent free of postage. 
D. B. BROOKS & BROTHER, Salem, Mass. 


Magnifying small objects 500 (imes. MAILED FREE ev- 
erywhere for Cents, on Tuner ror $] OO, 
Address F. C. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 
CARPET WARP,. 


FIRST AND SECOND QUALITY; 









Wrapping Twine made of x 
‘Twines and Paper. H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane, N.Y, 


Go to your Apothecary, and get a bottle of Tarrant’s 
Effervescent Seltzer Aperient. You need it as a gentle 
cooling purgative at thie season of the year to cleanse the 
system and purify the blood. It creates a natural appetite, 
invigorates and gives tone to the stomach and activity to 
the liver. It prevents bilious attack«, sick headache, sour 
stomach, and like complaints. Sold by all druggists, 











TRADE 





MAGIC RUFFLE COMPANY, 

To be found on each box and each piece of GENUINE 
MAGIC RUFPLE. All other gooda, of whatever name, 
not having this mark, are worthless imitations and in- 








E, i. JOMASO, Meaufactory and O fice, 
a 16 Maiden Lane, New York City. 


a are well made of the ae ey and give 
Ko. 96 Ghasabers Street, New York. a 
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‘BEST FARMING LANDS in the WORLD 


ILLINOIS CENTRAL RAILROAD CO,, 


_ (Arrm 22, 1865, 


Se 2 eee one 





| 900,000 ACRES of the best 


} 
| In Tracts to suit Purchasers, AT LOW PRICES. 
THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL RAILROAD COMPANY HAVE FOR SALE, 


Lands in the Country. 





crop of-any other State, excepting only New York. 


INTEREST. PRINCIPAL, 
Cash Payment,..........000++4 $15 00 $100 00 
Payment in one year,.......... no 100 00 


on application, in person or by letter, to 











] The road extends from Dunleith, in the north-western part of the State, to Cairo, in the extreme southern 
part, with a branch from Contralia, one hundred and thirteen miles north of Cairo, to Chicago, on the shore of 
| Lake Michigan—altogether a length of 704 miles—and the land which is offered for sale is situated upon either 
side of the track, in no instance ata greater distance than fifteen miles. 
State of Illinois. 

The rapid development of Illinois, its steady increase in population and wealth, and its capacity to produce 
cheap food, are matters for wonder and admiration. The United States Commissioner of Agriculture estimates 
the amourts of the principal crops of 1864, for the whole country, as follows: Indian corn, 530,581 ,403 bushels. 
wheat, 160,695,823 bushels; oats, 176,690,064 bushels; of which the farms of Illinois yielded 138,356,135 bushels 
of Indian corn; 33,371,173 bushels of wheat; and 24,273,751 bushels of oats—in reality more than one-fourth of 
| the corn, more than one-fifth of the wheat, and almost one-seventh of the oats produced m all the United States, 
| Grain—Stock Raising. 

Pre-eminently the first in the list of grain-exporting States, Illinois is also the great cattle State of the 

Union. Its fertile prairies are well adapted by nature to the raising of cattle, sheep, horses and mules; and in 

| the important interest of pork packing, it is far in advance of every other State. The seeding of these prairie 
lands to tame grasses for pasturage or hay, offers to farmers with capital the most profitable results. The 
hay crop of Illinois in 1864 is estimated at 2,166,725 tons, which is more than balf a million tous larger than the 


inducements to Settiers. 
The attention of persons, whose limited means forbid the purchase of a homestead in the older States, is 
| particularly invited to these lands. Within ten years the [linois Central Railroad Company has sold 1,400,000 
| acres, to more than 20,000 actual settlers: and during the last year 264,422 acres—a larger aggregate of sales 
| than in any one year since the opening of the road. The farms are sold in ‘tracts of forty or eighty acres, 
suited to the settler with limited capital, or in ‘arger tracts, as may be required by the capitalist and stock 
| raiser. The soil is of unsurpassed fertility ; the climate is healthy ; taxes are low ; churches and schools 
| are becoming abundant throughout the length and breadth of the State ; and communication with all the great 
markets is made easy through railroads, canals and rivers. - 
PRICES AND TERMS OF PAYMENT. 
The price of lands varies from $9 to $15 and upwards per acre, and they are sold on short credit, or for 
cash. A deduction of ten per cent. from the short credit price is made to those who buy for cash. 
EXAMPLE: 


Forty acres at $10 per acre, on credit; the principal ouequarter cash down—balance one, two and three 
years, at six per cent. interest, m advance, each year. 


The Same Land may be Purchased for 6260 Cash. 
Full information on al) points, together with maps, showing the exact location of Lands, will be furnished 


LAND COMMISSIONER, IMlinois Central R. R. Co., Chicago, Ilinois. 


INTEREST. PRINCIPAL. 
Payment in two years,......+.....00« $6 00 100 00 
S three years,......++-.++. 100 00 











V EF, THE UNDERSIGNED, cordialiv recommend to 

the notice of the friends of the Christian Commis- 
sion the offer of E & H. T. Anthony & Co. to devote to 
this object 25 per cent. of their retail sales of Albums, 
Stereoscopic Views, and Card Photographs, for the fort- 
night commencing April 3d, as set forth in their advertise- 
ment. 


Geo. H. Stuart, Pres. U. 8. Christian Commission. 
J. T. Domyea. 


H. Secretary N. Y, Branch, Christian Com. 
Morris Jesup. 


(ADVERTISEMENT. ) 


Nee TO EVERY BODY. TWO WEEKS FOR 
THE SICK any WOUNDED SOLDIERS. During 
the fortnight 


and also re- 


mentality of the Christian Commission. 
Orders by mail for this object, bearing date any time 
previous to May 1, will be received, and the 25 per cent. 


E. & . T. ANTHONY & CO., 
501 Broadway, New York, 
Three Doors from St. Nicholas Hotel. 


STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS OF THE WAR, 
OBTALNED AT GREAT EXPENSE, AND FORMING 


A COMPLET PuotogRaPruic History 
OF THE GREAT UNION ConrTesT. 





Bull Run, Dutch Ga Strawberry Plain, 
Yorktown, Pontoon Trains, Deep Bottom, 
Gettysburg, Hanover Junct: Belle Plain, 
Fair Oaks, Lookout Mount’n, Monitors, 
Savage Station, Chickahomiry, Chattanooga, 
Fredericksburg, City Point, Fort Morgan, 
Fairfax, , Nashville, Atlanta, 
&e., &e., &e. &c., 
Every body is i d in these ble sce Just 





me ie scenes. 

E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
501 Broadway, New York. 

Catalogue sent ou receipt of stamp. 


HOLLOWAY'S OINTMENT AND PILLS will 
cure any gun-shet or bayonet wounds, None should be 
without them. 

Spring Clothing for Men and Boys. 
LARGE STOCK. 
PRICES REDUCED. 
ABBOTT & MOORE, No. 507 BROADWAY, 
Under St. Nicholas Hotel. 


published by 
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$9 per doz. 
finishes, {1 
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PARR’S TOOL CHESTS. 


Of all sizes. Fitted with complete sete of tools, sharp- 
ened and set, ready for use, and packed in cases ready for 
suipping. Containing from $ to 128 different articles, and 
ranging in price from $3 to $110, aceording to size Adapt- 
ed to the use of mechanics, farmers, amateurs, youths, 


and boys. 
Parr’s Garden Chests. 

Fitted with the most approved Gardening Implements 
in ordinary use. The articles requiring a long handle, 
such as grafting-saw, tree-scraper, hoes, rake, &c., ae 
made to fit into an improved screw-jointed handle, join’ 
in lengths to fit in the chest. 


et 
t vi ith wers and i 
to contain seeds, &c. wh 


Parr’s Children’s Garden Sets. 
Copies oS bso, sake, agate, and gueden fect, with 


articles are the very best, and are for sale by ail 
respectable dealers in Hardware, Yankee Notions, Acri- 
cultural Implements, and Seeds, the attention of whom is 
called to the immense demand for these goods. 
Send for illustrated circular to the manufacturers, 
PARR & PARMELEE, Buffalo, N. Y. 


BENJ. F. KENDALL, 


BROKER IN 


PETROLEUM STOCKS, 


No. 52 Wall Street, N. ¥. 


NAVY PRIZE CLAIMS CASHED 
Or COLLECTED on LipeRat and s0st 








Teams, and settlement of MILITA 
ACCOUNTS to be aber 4 
the shortest Prize liste furnished 


us as soon asawards are made. RICE & 
SWIFT, 200 Broadway, New York City. 





any in the market. Send for ; 
Photographic Co., 730 Chestnut Street, Philadelphie, Pa. 





EXCELSIOR 
PHOTOGRAPH ESTABLISHMENT, 
F. P. WHITING, 87 Fulton 8t., New York. 





& mustache in lees than thirty days. All applications »v- 
return mail without charge. Respectfully 
APMAN, Chemist, 831 Broadway, 
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